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| ere from an estancia 


in old Seville to a distinguished resi- 


dence in town, this bathroom is as Span- 
ish as the sharp click of castanets. Though 
the shutters dull the direct stare of the 
sunlight, the room is bright with the 
gleam of tile and porcelain; rich with an 
old world beauty, replete with sanitary 


convenience that is truly American. A 
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good idea? You will find many more, 
equally good, in New Ideas for Bathrooms, an 
inspiring book of decorating suggestions, 
blue prints, floor plans, and vital plumb- 
ing information. It will gladly be sent on 
request... . It is a pleasant surprise to con- 
sult a responsible plumbing contractor and 
learn that a complete Crane installation rarely 


costs more than any of comparable quality. 


< CRANE »® 


FOR ANY 


PLUMBING 


INSTALLATION 


Crane Co., General Offices, 836 S. Michigan Ave., Chicago. # Branches and sales offices in one hundred and sixty-two cities 








ANYWHERE 





Essex Values Accumulate 


In the New Essex Super-‘Six you get the 
finest performance, comfort, beauty and 
reliability Essex ever offered—far excelling 
its predecessor which outsold any “Six” at 
or near the price by an overwhelming 
margin. 


But, currently with the development of this 
finer car, have been built important sup- 
porting values in the great and permanent 


organization which distributes and services 
your Essex car. 


Back of this Essex you buy, stands one of the 
oldest and strongest automobile manufac- 
turers, whose 19 years of constant growth 
reflect its alert leadership; and a dealer 
organization whose pride it is to make Essex 
service as outstanding as the value of the 
car itself. 


ESSEX SEDAN (4-Door) $795; Coupe $745 (Rumble Seat $30 Extra); Coach $735 


f. o. b. Detroit, plus war excise tax 
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Brush away those morning 


cobwebs of fatigue - -- 


ON’T start the day with an “open all 
night” look on your face... with 
eyes crying for sleep—skin pale, drawn, 
haggard looking. No need of that now— 
even if you were up way past your favorite 
bedtime. 


Here’s a way to freshen right up and snap 
into it—a way to look and feel alive, full 
of pep, eager and ready for a new day. 


The secret is simple. Just pat a few drops 
of Fougere Royale Lotion on your face 
after your morning shave. Takes 10 sec- 
onds to do it and the result is magic. You 
can almost feel your face waking right 
up. Good red color coming into your 
cheeks—circulation that quickly washes 
away fatigue lines, peps up pouchy fat and 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75¢ 
Shaving Cream, 50c 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ 

Talcum, 50¢ 
Eau Sageee $2.29 
Facial Soap, 50¢ 


gives you a keen outdoor athletic look. 


At the same time it’s the most soothing, 
cooling lotion ever devised. Heals tiny 
nicks almost instantly (that’s because it’s 
styptic—stops bleeding) and gives your 
face a fresh, velvety smoothness that’s 
perfect. 


Try it—and with it the new Fougere 
Royale Shaving Cream—a balanced cream 
that’s non-caustic, non-irritating—that 
gives you the fastest, cleanest, most com- 
fortable shave you ever had. Both are 
mildly perfumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern)—an outdoor man’s fra- 
grance. At good druggists everywhere. 
Generous samples for the eoupon below. 
Write today. 








HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. L4 
539 West 45th Street, New York City 
You may send me without charge trial 


containers of Fougere Royale After- 
Shaving Lotion and Shaving Cream. 























Portrait of a Wife and Her 
“Husband in a Convertible 
Coupe 
“T THINK it would be nice if yoy 
folded back the top, dear. It’s 
such a lovely day.” 

“All right, darling. I guess those 
clouds to the southeast don’t mean 
anything.” 

“Oh! I hadn’t noticed those! 
Perhaps you'd better put it up.” 

“All right! All right! Up she 
goes! But I don’t see what you're 
afraid of those clouds for. Storms 
never come from that direction.” 

“They don’t, do they, George? | 
never thought of that! I guess jt 
will be all right to leave it back, 
after all.” 

“It’s up now, and it’s going to 
stay up.” 

“My, but you’re agreeable this 
morning, aren’t you?” 

“Well, you wanted it up again, 
didn’t you?” 

“I didn’t until you started talking 
as if it might rain!” 

“Who said anything about rain? 
I merely notice a cloud and you 
think a blizzard’s coming!” 

“Leave it up, then! It makes no 
difference to me, absolutely not the 
slightest !” 

“All right, if you’re going to tell 
the neighbors about it I'll put it 
down!” 

“IT don’t want the top down, I 
said !” 

“T don’t care what you want! It’s 
going to be put down!” 

“Have your own way! You al- 
ways do! Don’t mind ME!” 

“Listen, now: do you want thie top 
up or down?” 

“You know what I want, but it 
doesn’t matter a particle.” 

“All right! ALL RIGHT! I'l 
put it UP again! The first decent 
day in a month, and you...” 

“Yes, put it up! Why didn’t you 
come right out and say you wanted 
it so in the first place?” 

“Yes!...Yes!...Of course!... 
Blame it on me!...Well, it’s up. 
Now let’s get going and see if we 


(Small voice from yard nest 
door): 

“Hey! Mister! D’yuh know 
both yer front tires are flat?” 


C.J. 


Sideshow Gossip 
IRST CIRCUS FREAK: | hear 
the contortionist is henpecked at 
home. 
Seconp Freak: And how! Why, 
his wife just winds him around her 
finger. 


USTICE, in these days, seems 
be hampered with mercy. 





LIFE: Published Weekly by Life Pub. Co., 598 Madison Ave., N. Y., N. Y. Subscription, 
Office, under act of March 3, 1879. Printed in U.S. A. Ent’d as 2nd Class Matter at the Post Office Dept., Canada. 


$5.00. Vol. 91, No. 2866. Mar. 8, 1928. Ent'd as 2nd Class Matter, June 8, 1883, at New York Pos 
Copyright 1928, Life Pub. Co., in U.S., England and British Possessiom 





Fe 


just 
hig! 
slee 











e'' Fe 


The Azurea Ensvemblie- 


For the modern woman — sophisticated, exquisitely crifical, trained in the art of creating a single perfect 





impression im each costume — the woman who will not permit the smallest jarring note in her acces- 


sories, her jewels, her perfumes — Piver announces the Azurea Ensemble. A single colour-scheme for her 


dressing table—blue and silver in four clever variations. A single odeur that expresses every complex mood. 


imagination. A hint of coquetry—not easily won 
..- Azurea itself, in its blue and silver box. $4.50. 


HER PERFUME—Elusive, light, fresh! Sweet 
but not ingenue. With a bit of spice to pique the 


HER COLD CREME—A miracle of efficiency — 
just this minute launched in Paris. Carrying a very : 
high percentage of perfume, so that she sinks to HER VANISHING CREME—Equally new. So 


sleep wrapped in the same subtle Azurea fra- light it disappears absolutely, leaving a delicately 
scented but invisible film to which her perfumed 


powder clings, and clings, all day. Azure and silver, 
too, but the shape has been cleverly varied. $1.50, 


grance. In an azure and silver container—$1.50. 





HER POWDER — Adherent and almost invisible, 
as the mode demands. In five perfect shades 
to care for every complexion—including the 
sunbrowned skin, ultra chic at the moment...Subtly 
impregnated with the same Azurea perfume—$1.00. 


HER NEW TWIN COMPACTE-In silver, with 
blue enamelled tracery around the edge, the shape of 
this twin compacte is distinctive, and it fits the hand 
as no compacte has ever done before. Rouge and 
Powder, in shades for every complexion, delicately 
scented with Azurea. And 2 mirrors... Price, $2,50, 











Metal Motors and 
Human Fearts 


Hour after hour news was anx- 
iously awaited. It seemed in- 
credible that a man could fly 
3,610 miles without stopping. 
Could any motor stand such a 
test? . . . But two motors car- 
ried that plane to France. One 
of metal, the other—the most 
wonderfully designed motor in 
the world—a human heart. 


a 


oe the metal motor, the hu- 


man motor must keep going. 

When the human motor 
starts to “miss” and then stops, 
life’s flight is ended. Yet, often- 
times, with no attention and 
more abuse than was ever given 
any motor invented by man the 
heart “carries on”. Even when 
damaged or diseased it carries a 
heavy load—an overload—with 
little complaint. If the heart com- 
plained more it would probably 
have better care. 


Whether defective at birth or 
damaged by disease, it keeps at 
work—day and night—doing its 
best to make a brave “non-stop” 
record. Strong hearts need rest 
and intelligent protection. Weak 
hearts must have their loads light- 
ened or they will be forced to 
give up. 


Thanks to modern science every- 
body can find out how big or how 
little a load of work, strain and 
exercise his heart can carry. 
Many of the most useful men and 
women in the world can look for- 
ward to serene and happy old age 
despite damaged hearts because 
they have found out what their 
hearts can do and what they can- 
not do. 


Briefly, while there are many dif- 
ferent kinds of heart difficulties, 
they may be roughly divided into 
three general groups. First, the 
heart troubles of young people 
caused by diseases of childhood. 
Rheumatic fever and rheumatism 
(associated with “growing pains”, 
tonsillitis, and stiff and painful 
joints) cause heart disease. Ac- 
cording to some experts, diphthe- 
ria, scarlet fever and measles may 
injure children’s hearts. Second, 
heart diseases of middle-aged peo- 
ple resulting from syphilis, or 
focal infection in teeth, tonsils, 
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sinuses or elsewhere. Third, heart 
ailments of old people ultimately 
resulting from these and many 
other causes, including unhygi 
enic living habits. 


Many persons have defective 
hearts without realizing the fact, 
but there are many others who 
suspect that they have heart trou 
ble when they are suffering from 
a different cause. There need be 
no guess work. Know your own 
heart. Have your doctor examine 
it regularly. If it is normal and 
strong, do not shorten its term of 
usefulness by overstrains or exces 
ses. If it is damaged 

or weakened, live in 
accordance with your 

doctor’s advice. 


Give your heart a fair 
chance. Take care of 
it so that it will carry 
you safely on a “non- 
stop flight” to a 
happy old age. 
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Heart disease is now the chief of the captains of death. It has 
risen to this position in the past twenty-five years, surpassing 


tuberculosis, pneumonia and other di The d of 





dying from a bad heart has increased every year, while that 
from most other dead!y diseases has decreased. Under present 
conditions, one in every five will ultimately die of heart disease 
in one form or another. 


The increase in the deathrate from this disease in recent years 
has been primarily in middle life and at the older ages. While 
the great majority of those who succumb are relatively old 
people, there are altogether too many young ones. One out of 


every seven who dies from heart disease passes away before 
the age of 45. 


Physicians. *;° isticians and others who are studying heart dis- 
ease suspec: cnat much of it is induced by the hurrying mode 
of life so general in this country. 


The Metropolitan Life Insurance Company has prepared a 
pamphlet entitled, “Strong Hearts” which sets forth the prin- 
cipal facts about this disease. It may be the means of saving 
you from serious trouble. A copy will be mailed free by our 
booklet department. Send for it. 

HALEY FISKE, President. 
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METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 


Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 
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Mary: We must have a savings account right away, John; it says only a dollar down. 


The First _—e- Robin Completes His Non-Stop Hop from the South 


OORAY! He’s made it!”. 
“G’back there, you guys!”.. 

“Ain't he cute?”...“G’back, I said! 
Y'wanta mob around until y’smash 
his wings?”...“ Aw, you cops gimme 
a pain!”...““Hey, fella! Didja see 
Lindy on the way up here?” 

.“‘Looks kinda tired, don’t 
he?”...“‘Aaaaaaaah! Lookit 
them newspaper guys 
crowdin’ around so y’ can’t 
see nothin’!”...“Spread 
your wings out just like you 
was landing, Robin!’... 
“Atta-Robin! That’s the 
right pose!”’...“Mr. Robin, 
what do you think of—” 

.."Aw, pipe down! We 
gotta get these plates back 
in fifteen minutes !”. . .“‘Hop 
on the bathin’ girl's finger 
an’ smile at her, Rob, ol’ 
kid! That's a wow!”... 
“Mr. Robin, as the personal 
representative of the Presi- 
dent of the United States, 
it gives me great = 
to welcome you—”. 
“Louder!”...“Whoza t 


guy?”...“—to welcome you and to 
congratulate you on your noble, 
glorious, brave, heroic, courageous, 
history-making flight.”...“Hire a 
hall!”...“Hey, Lone Eagle, just 
stand there with this worm in y’ 


“I do hope that he develops into some sort of a 


prodigy. If not, he’ll be such a nuisance!” 


mouth until I—”...“Gosh! Lookit 
him put away that worm!’... 
“G’back there, you guys!”. . . “Look- 
it! He’s gonna hop again!”... 
“A-a-a-a-a-w, he’s gone!’’...“No 
wonder! The way you guys mill 
around an’ paw at him!”’... 
“Y’ talkin’ t’me?”...“Yeah, 
I’m talkin’ t’you!”... 
“You're just sore because I 
gotta better picture!”...“It 
won't do you no good! No- 
body reads your lousy sheet, 
anyway !’’...“Oh, izzatso?” 
--. Leah, thatso!”... 
“C’mon, you guys! Back on 
the road!...’S all over now. 
.. Back on the road, I said! 
Can’t y’ read that ‘Keep 
Offa th’ Grass’ sign over 

there?” Chet Johnson. 


Interview 
EPORTER: What is 
your favorite flower? 
Movie Star: I’m sorry, 
but when it comes to testi- 
monials, I must refer you to 
my manager. 














Mire BERONWS 








THe Master Pays 


Home Movies 
(The Spirit of Hollywood Creeps In) 


“para is a nice fellow but a lousy 

director.”... “Say, 
idea of throwin’ everything to the 
baby? Why not give me a couple of 
close-ups?”...““Aunt Emma’s good 
enough in domestic drama but she 
hasn’t any sense of comedy.”...“I 
hear that the Browns are in terrible 
condition. Their camera isn’t even 
paid for.”...““These back-yard pic- 
tures are flops. From now on, we'll 
shoot all our stories in the front 
yard.”...“Uncle Ned put most of 
my good close-ups on the cutting- 
room floor because I told his wife 
that she was a rotten bridge player.” 
..» The baby looks very dissipated. 


what’s the 


He’s been staying up nights crying.” 
..."T’ll play the part, Papa, if 
you'll raise my allowance to fifty 
cents a week.”...“‘We need more ac- 
tion. The story is slow. Why not 
have Junior coming to the rescue on 
a Kiddie-Car?”...“Mama’s _ titles 
were too wisecracking. They spoiled 
the picture.”...“Well, I hear that 
Grandpa is going to divorce Grand- 
ma and marry the laundress.” 
Robert Lord. 


PEAKING of “Strange Inter- 
lude’’—O’ Neill evidently believes 
there are two asides to every question. 


“The Customer Is Always 
in the Right”’ 


“J UST put those bags down any. 
where, boy. And open the 
windows: let’s have some of that 
warm May sunshine....By the way, 
what’s the date?” : 

“The fourteenth, sir.” 

“Ah! The fourteenth! 
ington’s Birthday!” 

“Yes, sir.” 
“Well, well, 
Washington, the 

pator!” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“And a great President he was, 
too....Well, I guess it looks like 
Coolidge again in 1928.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“How does New Orleans think 
about it? I suppose you're all Re- 
publicans down here?” 

“That's right, sir.” 

“Good for you....All right, boy, 
Here’s a nickel for bringing up those 
eight bags.” 

“Thank you, sir.” 

“I suppose tipping is not encour- 
aged at this hotel, though?” 

“You're right, sir.” 

“Well, then, give me back that 
nickel.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

Norman R. Jaffray. 


Wash- 


well! 
Great 


Theodore 


Emanei- 


Five Ways to Wreck a Holiday 
AKE automobile ride under in- 
pression it will be pleasure trip. 
Go somewhere to dine under im- 

pression you will miss crowd. 
Attempt to get seats for anything 

under impression everything will not 
be sold out. 
Go somewhere to dance under im- 
pression you will be able to dance. 
Stay at home under impression it 
will please family to spend good old- 
fashioned holiday. 


C. N. K. 


True to Location 
OES your son Josh ever come 
back to visit you, since he got 
in the movies at Hollywood?” 
“Every summer,” answer ed 
Grandma Tuttle, proudly; “every 
summer of the three years he’s been 
gone.” 
“And did he bring his wife with 
him?” 
“Each time,” she answered. “And 
they was three as purty girls as you 
ever laid eyes on.” 
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Any Op Port IN A StoRM 


Cor: Lady, don’t you know this is a safety zone? 
Woman Driver (in difficulties): Of course—that’s why I drove in here, 


A Constant Newspaper Reader Makes a Few Predictions 


N 1928 a Utah girl will appear 

with hair nineteen feet long; a 
hippopotamus in the Bronx Zoo will 
have a tooth filled; Judge Kenesaw 
Mountain Landis will eat a frank- 
furter sandwich at a baseball game; 
a ten-year-old freshman will appear 
at the University of ——-; a cat will 
mother a little family of mice; a 
rock-formation will be discovered in 
the Allegheny Mountains with an 
outline resembling the profile of 
George Washington; a Moline, III., 
boy will chew three hundred and 
sixty sticks of gum at one sitting; 
fifty-four nationally known physi- 
cians will announce that hair-bobbing 
































Tue Errinc Hussanp: C’mon in with 
me, Sam, and be a good-will ambassador, 
won't chaP 


must produce a race of bald-headed 
women in the near future; a Wis- 
consin man will appear with a beard 
twenty-one feet long; Judge Kene- 


— 


a 


saw Mountain Landis will eat 

a bag of peanuts at a base- 

ball game; a Hollywood 

actress will have her sweet- 

heart’s name embroidered on 

her hat; a rock-formation will 

be discovered in the Ozark 

Mountains with an outline resembling 
the profile of Abraham Lincoln; Co- 
lumbia University will announce a 
course in the technique of the “true 
story”; a Norwegian sailor will un- 
dertake a trip across the Atlantic in 
an open boat twelve feet long; Judge 
Kenesaw Mountain Landis will drink 
a Coca-Cola at a baseball game; 
Babe Ruth will give a congratula- 
tory handshake to Einstein and to 
the boy with the most freckles in 
Greater New York; thirty-six for- 
eign celebrities will declare that the 
girls of America are the most beauti- 
ful in the world and Gertrude 
Ederle will acknowledge all these 
compliments on behalf of the girls 
of America; a giraffe in the Bronx 
Zoo will have his throat swabbed; a 
rock-formation will be discovered in 


the Adirondack Mountains with an 
outline resembling the profile of Will 
H. Hays; a Kansas boy will grow 
a prune the size of a pumpkin and 
receive a free trip to Washington; 
Judge Kenesaw Mountain Landis 
will rest his chin on the front ledge 
of his box at a baseball game. 


Tupper Greenwald. 


Symptomatic 
«IRST FATHER: My son 
is going to undertake a 
companionate marriage. 
Seconp Farner: My son’s 
lazy, too. 


ho-k.. 
THe Tor: You know I’m new at this, 
Tue Bottom: Well, never mind. You'll 
soon catch on. 





and he’s getting 


bye!” 





Bye- 

















Bye-bye, dear. 
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a divorce. But keep quiet about it, won't you?” 


Nobody will hear it from me! 


“And Mabel—can you hear me?—she’ 
“T will 





The Properly Furnished 
Garage 


What the Well-Motorized Gentleman 
Should Have This Season 
NE. rumble-seat roadster of 
studiedly careless design, that 
the daughter can hold her head up. 
One tourer without top, that the 
son will consider life worth living. 
One seven-passenger sedan (im- 
pressive) for wife's visits home. 
One coupé with reinforced fenders 
for wife's shopping. 
One relief coupé for wife to use 
when hers is in the shop. 
One trailer for summer antiquing. 
Good used machine for Sunday 
afternoon tinkering. 
Husband’s personal car, built to 
stand a lot of borrowing. 
The servants’ coach. 
The emergency machine. 
McCready Huston. 


In Style 
INKS: Why did you buy stock 
in your friend’s company? 
Binks: Oh, that was just a little 
good-will flier. 


Tuts New Etiquette 
“Here's Mrs. Jones coming. I believe the 
dope for meeting a business friend’s wife 
on the street is in Volume Six.” 
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Customer: Are you sure it’s an exclusive perfume? 
Sates Person: Oh, yes, madam. Only a very few persons can even pronounce it. 


Current Events for the Very 


N the summer the two big pol- 

it-i-cal parties will hold their con- 
ventions to nom-i-nate a can-di-date. 
These parties are the Dem-o-crat-ic 
and the Re-pub-li-can. The Demo- 
cratic and the Republican parties are 
quite different. The difference is 
more than a million votes except in 
“off-years.”” An “off-year” is one in 
which both parties are a bit “off” and 
that is usually when they choose their 
can-di-dates. No, a candidate is not 
something to eat. A candidate is a 
man with principles. He does not 
know what his principles are, how- 
ever, until the plat-form has been 
chosen. 

A platform, dear kiddies, means 
something to stand on, and, in a po- 
litical sense (if any), something to 
stand for. The Democrats think 
they have stood for enough since the 
war to make the world safe for the 
Democrats. 

When one party has chosen its 
platform, then the opposite party 
does like-wise (laughter). The 
Democratic Party will come out flat- 
footed against white-slavery and 
hard times, and strongly in favor of 
free air, the starving Armenians and 
the full dinner pail. This will be a 
bid for the flat-footed vote. The Re- 
publicans will pro-nounce themselves 
un-e-quiv-o-cal-ly (that was a tough 
one, kiddies) in favor of the farmers, 


Young 


America first, and universal peace. 

Candidates are then drafted to 
their party’s cause. A _ candidate 
must be drafted, as it is quaintly 
called, because if a candidate ap- 
peared willing to run for pres-i-dent 
of his own free will, the impression 
might get abroad that he wanted the 
job. 

The campaign is then started. A 
campaign is a contest between two or 
more in-di-vid-u-als to see who can 
utter the greatest number of plat-i- 
tudes before election. The 
will be a big help in the present 
campaign. A candidate can be shut 
off at any given time. 

An election is held and the nation 
enters into an era of prosperity, if 
you are talking to one of the winning 
party, or into an era of graft and in- 
competence, if you are talking to a 
Democrat. 

Tracy Hammond Lewis. 


It’s a Gift 
OCTOR: 


ra-di-o 


Your boy is tongue- 
tied ; a slight operation will cure 

him. 
Jones: No, let him alone; I want 


to make a radio announcer out of 


him. 


RCH-OPTIMIST: The fellow 
who tried to sell Lindbergh a 
conducted tour around the world. 





“Just a little portrait of you I dashed off! 








How do you like it?” 


“It’s sincere. Jeff, and nuancy, but I wonder if you’ve caught the full weight of my soul force.” 


Where America Leads the World 


AST night I saw a heroic scene. 
With my own eyes I saw a pale 
young man suddenly turn bold and 
knock down, in rapid 
eight or ten great bruisers, one after 
the other, zowie, zowie....I didn’t 
know before that it could be done. 
Last night, at the same place, I 
saw a simple, young, inexperienced 
lad from a small town come to a large 
city, engage in business and in a 
short time outwit the finest brains in 
the steel industry....I didn’t know 
before that it could be done. 

Last night I saw a husband and 
wife, who had never agreed about 
anything since the day of their mar- 
riage, become suddenly reconciled at 
the admonition of a lisping child of 
three. .. .I didn’t know before that it 
could be done. 

Last night I saw a young and 
rather simpering girl meet a well- 


succession, 


balanced business man and inside of 
ten minutes make such a monkey of 
him that he offered her his steam 
yacht....I didn’t know before that 
it could be done. 

Seems incredible, but I saw it with 


my own eyes, and without moving 


from my seat. To me, everything I 
saw was extraordinary. 
Except the motion picture itself. 
It was just an average one. 


Homer Croy. 
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Two Gentlemen of the Cloth 
Call a Spade a Spade 

“ ELL, by the Lord Harry, it’s 
old Enoch himself!” 

“Why, hello, Eliphalet! My 
glory, haven’t seen you for an age Y 

“Still full of the old Ned, eh, 
Enoch?” 

“The same graceless scamp I used 
to be, Eliphalet. Only the other 
day I scandalized my congregation 
by preaching a sermon on fishing. I 
pointed out that Simon himself was 
a fisherman—and a_ gosh-hanged 
good one, too, I'll warrant.” 

“My parishioners wouldn’t stand 
for any such nonsense, Enoch. 
They'd raise Hail Columbia.” 

“How is your flock, Eliphalet?” 

“Oh, I’m a little worried about the 
youngsters in the fold, Enoch. They 
don’t give a tinker’s cuss about any- 
thing any more.” 

“Tut-tut! You'll just have to re- 
mind them that they’ll go to the hot 
place if they keep it up... .Jeerusa- 
lem! Here it is six o’clock, and I’ve 
got to buy some deviled eggs for din- 
ner. I must run, Eliphalet.” 

“Good-by, Enoch. Come around 
some time and see the work we're 
doing over in Hell’s Kitchen.” 

N. R. J. 


ESSIMIST’S VERSION: Love 


cankers all. 


He: That's a nice lipstick you have on. 
Sue: There you go. Always wanting to 
rub it in, 














“Joe, it says here that another Captain went down with his ship. 
suppose is the big idea of doing a thing like that?’ 














What do you 


’ 


“Oh, that? Just a publicity stunt, Babe; just a publicity stunt.” 


Quips of the Old Block 


HE little boys were leaving Betty 

Jane’s birthday party and Betty’s 
mother stood at the door of their 
Flatbush home bestowing farewell 
glances and smiles here and there. 

“How did you like the party?” 
she asked Tommy Tyler, son of the 
famous dramatic critic. 

“Adequate, just adequate,” an- 
swered Tommy. “Your réle as 
hostess was played quite well, though 
I believe Mrs. Brown’s performance 
last Thursday afternoon carried more 
conviction. Kitty as the maid was 
splendid, and her voluntary serving 
of second portions of ice cream was 
excellently carried out. A pleasant 
afternoon indoors with 
the Flatbourgeoisie.” 

“The party opened 
strong,” said Jackie 
Green, son of the pros- 
perous stock broker, “and 
speedily rose to a new en- 
joyment high for the 


added: ‘Tots lukewarm about fiesta. 
Juvenile celebrants damn party with 
faint praise. ‘Never again!’ they ex- 
claim in unison.” 

Mrs. Jones turned despairingly to 
the last youngster. “And you, Mas- 
ter Tewksbury Levine?” she asked. 

“It was the party I 
ever wuz at,” answered the eight- 
year-old. “The eats were 
and I'll be a !!%#!*|| if I ever come 
to your house again!” 

The senior Levine drove a taxicab! 


Arthur L. Lippmann, 
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year. Weakness set in 
when the bears sug- 
gested playing the don- 
key party game and con- 
viviality dropped a few 
points, resulting in a de- 
cided hilarity slump.” 
Bobby Risbane, the 
headline writer’s son, 
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Sue: When I’m talking you might at least listen. 


He: Yeah? And send applause cards? 





First Gop Diccer: Have you finished with your banker friend yet? 
Seconp Goip Diccer: No—I'm just applying the finishing touches. 


Sever: “alentine: y 
February — pol \ a ~ 
ie first post, amongs 

14th egg ea 
them in an inauspicious 
envelope an illustrated strip reading, 


“Dictionaries teem with words, encyclo- 
pedias, too, . 

Poetry and fiction give fine phrases not 
a few; 

Orators have shouted forth their wise and 
flowery speeches, 

But I can’t say a thing except ‘Let’s you 
and I be each’s,’ ” 


doubtless sent by the Bannings, for- 
asmuch as the only two points on 
which Sam and I do contend con- 
sistently are the temperature of our 
dwelling and which one of us shall 
look things up in lexicons and en- 
cyclopedias, both of us having a pen- 


chant for such research. Also a 
circular from Albert and Charles 
Boni telling me that the first edition 


PP. Pe » Diar 
of “The Bridge of San Luis Rey” is 
now worth a considerable sum of 
money, a cruel proceeding on their 
part, methought, since they did not 
send me so much as a review copy, so 
[ did write my sentiments on the 
margin of the circular and remailed 
it, and do hope that good may 
come of it. Up and did on 
my new black and white silk, the 
pattern of which Sam considers to 
resemble the back of a playing card, 
and off to Bloomingdale’s with 
Grace, my sempstress, to choose ma- 
terial for slips, but Lord! as is usual 
when I do set out for a spool of 
thread, I did come home having spent 
a hundred and ten dollars, and the 
next time I go in such a shop I do 
mean to wear blinders. For then I 
shall not be so reckless as to buy two 
hats off a counter, as I did to-day, 


nor a bright green cocktail shaker. 
Edith Oliver to tea, telling me she is 
to be married next summer, but that 
she fears to have a large home wed- 
ding for that the inevitable inebriety 
of the ushers will worry her mother, 
whereupon Sam did recall Mistress 
Oliver’s own wedding, which he at- 
tended as a lad, and how the cheer 
vas so good that old Judge Amberly 
fell downstairs. To the playhouse 
this night to see “Show Boat,” one of 
the most satisfactory entertainments 
that ever I saw in my life. 


February The morning gone in 
catching up with my 

15th reading of periodicals, 
and apropos of a particularly ma- 
licious piece of criticism I set a-won- 
dering what these destructionists 
really do (Please turn to page 34) 
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Bond Salesmen 
MOUNT 
Dated 


Maturity 


innumerable. 
every night. 
just a pose. 
Trustee sometimes. 
Security ....-..fathers often worry. 
Purpose of Issue. generally unknown. 
Earnings unsatisfactory. 
Priced to Net a débutante. 
A. E. B. 


A Busy Day in Reno 
“tT FELLO!...Yes’m....Yes’m, 

Mrs. Van Snigger....Is that 
so?...1 can’t understand that, Mrs. 
Van Snigger.... Really, I’m awfully 
sorry but...Yes’m...I know... 
Yes’m....Oh, surely....Yes’m, I 
don’t blame you....It’s a mistake, 
somewhere....Yes’m, I  know.... 
You're sure you didn’t tell one of the 
clerks you'd call for it?...Oh, 
yes'm....Awfully sorry, Mrs. Van 
Snigger....Yes’m...Right away... 
G'by, Mrs. Van Snigger; it won't 
happen again....Hey, Charlie! You 
gotta snap out of it and get your 
mind on your work! Mrs. Van 
Snigger says she was in two hours 
ago and ordered a divorce, and it 
hasn't been delivered yet!” 


C. J. 


CONOMIC  Proverb—The oily 
country gets the ambassadors. 


ua 


“She isn't so good-looking, you know—they say he 


married her out of pity.” 


“Yes—sort of a compassionate marriage, so to speak.” 














ENTRANCE EXAMINATIONS FOR THE House or Davip 


‘‘Love Will Find a Way”’ 


“DUT, Mr. Williams * 

“Be quiet, sir! My daughter 
will positively not become your wife. 
What is more, I must request you not 
to continue your attentions to her. 
Is that clear?” 

“Yes, sir. All right, Mr. Williams. 
But believe me, sir, you'll think dif- 
ferently some day. I’m going to plug 
hard, Mr. Williams, and you'll hear 

from me! Good night, sir. 
..- Till we meet again.” 


* * * 


“Hello! Hello! Is that 
you, Janet? This is Ted.” 

“Hello, darling!... 
What did the boss say?” 

“Well, Janet, I guess 
I’ve got bad news for you. 
I spoke to the boss this 
morning, and I tried to 
show him how he could 
save thousands of dollars 
yearly by appointing me 
General Manager — but, 
well, dear, he—ah—he told 
me to get the hell out of 
his office, and not to come 
back. So it’s—it’s pretty 
hopeless, I’m afraid.” 

“Oh, Ted!” 

“Listen, Janet: I want 
you, and I’m going to have 
you. Will you elope with 
me? It’s that or nothing, 
now. I’m serious. Look— 


I'll come over in my car and put up 
a ladder under your window, and in- 
side of thirty minutes we'll be mar- 
ried. Will you, darling?” 

“Oh, Ted—yes, yes! I'll do any- 
thing you say....When we're mar- 
ried, Father will surely give you 
some kind of job....Hurry, dear!” 


* *~ * 


“Hello! Hello! Janet?” 

“Yes. Where are you?” 

“I’m in the Gladstone Pharmacy, 
dear. Listen: the 
down. 


has broken 
I couldn't telephone——” 

“It’s all right, Ted....Now don’t 
be angry with me; I have something 
to tell you which hurt you, 
dear. Will you be brave? Well, 
John VerPlanck is here—you know, 
he’s Father’s right-hand man at the 
office—and he wants to marry me, 
and Father is all in favor of the 
idea; so I told him I'd be engaged 
to him, and then perhaps after a 
year or so——” (Click.) 


car 


may 


Norman R. Jaffray. 


Too Theoretical 

MALL JAMIE: Aw, I'm sick of 

dancing school. 

Mortuer: Why, son, I thought you 
liked it. What’s the trouble? 

Smaty Jamie: Well, I been going 
three weeks now, an’ they haven't 
taught us how to sit out a dance yet. 








(CLOSING night in New York.... 

Chorus girls with make-up boxes. 
...Wardrobe women dizzy and ex- 
cited....Sweating stage-hands... 
Bustling, hammering, banging, shout- 
ing....Comedian tells latest funny 
story to group on stage....A sand- 
bag from the flies misses him—an 
accident.... 

“Has any one seen a brown hat- 
box?”... 

Doorman saying “Good-by” to the 
principal for the tenth time; prin- 
cipal finally pays his laundry bill... . 

“I’m sorry you're not going on 
the road, Ethel.” 

“Well, Ziegfeld has 
things in mind for me.”’... 

Doorman addresses a John, a non- 
tipper: “Hey! Don’t you guys know 
better than to hang around on get- 
away night? No, you can’t see her. 
Get out and stay out. No, it’s noth- 
ing to me—one way or the other. 
Them’s Ziegfeld’s rules.”... 

Show girl talking: “There’s a 
restaurant in Boston that has the 
cutest desserts you ever ate!”. 

“Say! Has any one seen a brown--” 

“Get out the way!” 

“HEY! Who you shovin’?”’... 

Bootlegger: “But listen here, Miss 
Flimsy, the show’s leaving town; 
you'd better come across with that 
sixty dollars for wine. I know you 
didn’t drink it, but the old guy with 
you didn’t make good, and you've 
got to...” 

“All right, there’s your money, 
and go to hell!”... 

“Oscar, throw me a hammer!”. 
“Don’t take that down yet.”...“No, 
that goes in the crate that Charley’s 
sitting on over there.”... 


some 


big 





The Follies Leave 


By Eddie Cantor 


“I just broke my new mirror. 
I’ll have seven years of hard luck!” 
Some one in a whisper: “She'd 
never have good luck, anyway, 


into the Follies lately. They won't 
even allow you to take a dog on 
the train. Well, if Trilby doesn’t 
go, I don’t.” 

Chorus girl: “I guess the Follies’ll 
struggle along without you.”... 

Man from chorus: “That guy wins 
every Saturday. I wonder if they’re 
phony dice.”... 

“Doorman, have you seen a brown 
hatbox?” “I’ve seen so much, I 
don’t remember.” . 

“My mother’s afraid to let me go 
on the road. It’s no place for a 
girl. I once had a lot of trouble in 
Chicago. Oh, I’m glad you like the 
coat, dearie. It’s Russian sable. The 
boy friend. He doesn’t want me to 
go on the road, either. He’s divore- 
ing his wife.”... 

“Move over! Git to one side!”. 

“What time does the train leave, 
Gwendolyn?” 

“Look at the call board.” 

“Ten o'clock in the morning.” 

“Ten o'clock! Supposing I don’t 
get up in time? What do they think 
I am—a trained nurse?” 

“The company leaves at ten 
o'clock, even if you don’t get up.”... 

“Lift your end, Pete.” “I’m doing 
the best I can. What in hell do 
they carry in these trunks—rocks? 
They ought to make these nances 
carry their own trunks!”... 

“Did you pay the cleaner?”... 


“Well, good-by !’. . .“Don’t forget to 
write!”...“I will.”...“‘See you in 
Childs’!”... 

“Don’t forget, boys, music rehear- 
sal at eleven sharp, Monday!”.., 

“Find your brown hat-box?” 

“I just remember I left it at the 
hotel.” 

Girls with boxes; boys with pack- 
ages; leather goods; more leather 
goods ; trunks; props. 

“"S aw right, I'll forward your 
mail. Thank you. God bless you..., 
There’s the best-hearted girl in this 
show. She always slips me a buck 
every Saturday night....Are you 
here vet? Get outa there. Tell it 
to the fat cop on the corner!”... 

“I’m glad we're going on tour, 
I’m sick of New York.” 

“But what about Tom?” 

“That’s what makes me sick of 
New York.” 

Two girls kiss press-agent good- 
by. The boys don’t bother; their 
pictures were never in the papers. 

Crash, bang; a trunk slips from 
horny hand of transfer-man. Big 
gash in trunk, which will surprise 
owner, who bought a guaranteed- 
for-life, non-breakable trunk. 

“Good-by!...So long!...Don’t 
forget!...’By!”.. 

Doorman collapses. 

Show girl, leaving: “I’m glad 
we're going to hit Cleveland. I have 
a rich uncle there.” 

One dancer to another, in a whis- 
per: “I’ll bet that baby has a rich 
uncle in every town we play. You 
watch.” 

“So long; see you at the station.” 
«++++-.The Follies 





Wishing You All a Happy 
March 13th 


“X7OU and Yours were good 

enough to wish Our and Ours, 
or however you would say it, a Very 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year. We provided ourselves with 
cards to extend a similar greeting to 
you — very similar, in fact; there 
was holly on them and evergreen, and 
the type used for our name didn’t 
match the rest of the text any bet- 
ter than yours did. The envelopes 
disappeared, though, just about a 
week before Christmas. We finally 
located the envelopes and then dis- 
covered we didn’t have any stamps. 
By this time it was February 2d 
and the roof was leaking badly. We 
had a lot of trouble with the plumb- 
ing, too, and you can well believe 
that this all took a lot of time. The 
first thing we knew we were well 
along in March, with just enough 
time left to wish You and Yours the 
Very Happiest March 13th that you 
ever did have in your whole, whole 
life. Really it seems to us that a 
greeting at this time should be more 
appreciated than one in the Yuletide 
Season, when everybody has just 
loads and loads of presents and tons 
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“Marie has become quite influential since she became a masseuse.” 
“Yes, she has some of our best people under her thumb.” 


and tons of Well Wishes with holly 
wreaths in the windows and Christ- 
mas trees in the corners and what 
not. Now there are lots of colds and 
cases of grippe around town and 
some of the children on our street, 
and possibly on yours, have the 
measles. So perhaps this little note 
of Well Wishes to You and Yours 
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from Our and Ours, or however you 
would say it, will do its part to make 
this March 13th a teeny bit happier 
than any March 13th you ever had 
Hayward Bartlett. 


before.” 


OPULAR Version: Be 
sweet maid, and let who will be 
interested. 


good, 


Keeper: Handle him gently, boys! Make him feel he’s in congenial surroundings. 
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SMALLER APARTMENTS POSSIBLE. 
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WITH THE OLD HANOLE 
WHICH NEVER WORKS. 
JUST PULL THE CORD 
AND Z!P-IN You G0. 
You GET Our WITHOUT 
A BROKEN WRIST OR 
DISLOCATED KNEECAP 
PRACTICALLY 
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OR THRIFT TOT- FoR THE KIDDIES. 

A SOLLY TeY, PRACTICALLY UNOPEN- 

ABLE BY CHILDREN UNDER EIGHT. 

THEY MERELY PuT THEIR PENNIES IN. 

ANDO ZiIP—DaADDY TAKES'EM OUT. No MORE 

GROKEN PENKNIVES OR CHIPPED THUMBNAILS. 
AND ALL THE PENNIES DADDY COULD WANT 














Everything Is Zip-Zip-Zippy Now 








Universal Litany 


WAS a fool and I am a fool and a 
fool I’ll always be; 

The number of species of fool I’ve 
been are many too many to 
count ; 

Somewhere there may be another fool 
who in folly is equal to me, 

But that there isn’t I'll wager a 
huge amount. 


I am an ass, an unspeakable ass with 
the longest possible ears; 

If I have a brain, which I greatly 
doubt, it’s probably made of 
mush; 

When I see myself in a looking-glass 
I am properly moved to tears, 

And every time that I think of my- 

self, I blush. 


I am a dolt, a dunce, a dub and a 
blithering, pink-eyed lamb, 
A dunderpate and a blunderbuss 
deep-dyed and triple-ply ; 
Should any one ask how ever I grew 
to be as old as I am, 
I don’t know how; what’s more, I 
ean’t see why. 


I'm going to soak my leaden head in 
a bucket of melted lard, 
I'm going to stub my favorite toe 
against an immovable rock, 
I’m going to turn a thumb-tack up 
and sit on it good and hard, 
And kick myself three times 
around the block! 


Arthur Guiterman. 


[: Does that boy of yours call a 

spade a spade? 

Hi: Gosh! He don’t even know 
what a spade is. 
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YOURE THE SEVENTH MAN 
WHO HAS SAID THAT TODAY 
—THE UNLUCKY SEVENTH 











Weakh> yy, 


| REPEAT 
THAT THIS [S 
VERY UNUSUAL 
WEATHER 
FOR. 
CALIFORNIA 








ON ONE OF THOSE COLD, MGERABLE, 
DRIZZLY CALIFORNIA WINTER DAYS 








A REeceENT ArrIVAL IN CALIFORNIA RuNs AMUCK 


Implication Is Much Simpler in Poker than in Bridge 
ONE sound rap on the table indi- indicating a pat hand is less osten- 
cates that the player passes. tatious than by word or signal. 

Cards laid face-down on the table Walking around his chair to 
tell the dealer that the player does change his luck is a sure sign 
not choose to draw. This method of that the player is a loser at that 

stage of the game. Calling the cards 
by their nicknames means the player 
is ahead. 

A telephone call implies some one 
is going home. If not, the person 
called will be joshed the remainder 
of the evening. 12 o'clock, the time 
set for games to end, means 4 A. M. 
The fellow who says he broke even 
is the big winner. There is but one 
infallible way to tell if a player is 
bluffing. Call him. 

Bill Sykes. 





RODUCER: We need some 
new chorus girls. 
Assistant: All right; I'll send out 


Tue CHaurreur Desicns AN AUTOMOBILE Bopy a form letter. 
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O UR saddest pa- 


persareour 
critical weeklies, such 
as the New Republic 
and the Nation. 
These are both inter- 
esting, and both, no 
doubt, add to knowl- 
edge for most read- 
ers. The trouble, as 
usual, is to determine 
how much of what 
they add to it is 
worth the pains they 
take to do so. 

The New Republic 
produces in some 
readers a sense of entire ignorance 
about human affairs. Of course we 
are considerably in that state. Even 
after we have read a pile of news- 
papers we cannot be sure we know 
anything. Those recent tales about 
Russia in the Evening Post, for in- 
stance, that say she has a powerful 
army and that the Soviets sit up 
nights to spread the gospel of hate! 
Maybe that is so; maybe it is over- 
sanguine. One gets the comment on 
it from a source that ought to be in- 
formed that the Russian army does 
not amount to much yet. When we 
have read all the papers, we are apt 
to come back to Josh Billings’ con- 
clusion that it is better to know less 
than to know so much that ain’t so. 

Nowadays, however, what is not 
so is often the greater part of the 
news. How far does that apply to 
the critical weeklies? About how 
fallible are they? 

When the New Republic is brought 
before the bar of Eternal Justice it 
will have to answer to the charge of 
knowing so much that no movement 
was ever good enough for it. It in- 
clines to overlook the wheat in its 
anxiety about the tares. It saw how 





bad the Treaty of Versailles was, but 
it wouldn’t go in with Smuts to back 
the League of Nations in spite of it. 
Maybe that was a mistake. “Get 
aboard, little children!” is sometimes 
an exhortation of sound piety. When 
the gospel car arrives the probability 
seems to be that the New Republic 
will not be of the excursion. 

Nevertheless, it often helps us, as 
when it says that the bill introduced 
in the Senate by Senator Shipstead 
to limit the jurisdiction of courts 
sitting in equity is a bad bill and 
sure to be declared unconstitutional 
if passed. The bill would have 
equity courts protect property that 
is tangible and transferable and 
nothing else. It would prohibit them 
from meddling with intimidation by 
strikers. The New Republic would 
have regulation of the propensity of 
courts of equity to grant improper 
injunctions in cases relating to labor, 
but it says that would be a very hard 
job, and not at all like this hit-or- 
miss Shipstead bill. 


ND how about Mr. Villard’s Na- 
tion? Will that get on the gospel 
train? It is a very sad paper. 
It reminds us of everything we 
want to forget. It tells bituminous 
stories about 100,000 coal miners 
striking in the cold in Pennsylvania. 
It pictures the President of Cuba as 
an outrageous tyrant. It talks about 
the iniquities of the statesmen and 
others concerned with the Teapot 
Dome transactions and alludes to Mr. 
Thomas Lamont’s approval of Gen- 
eral Machado as not beneficial to 
Cuban liberty. 

It’s all very well to point out that 
every one is fallible, that large num- 
bers of people are crooked, that our 
prejudices in favor of keeping what 
we have are an obstacle in the path 


of getting what we ought to have, 
and that our prejudices in favor of 
being as we are are a hindrance to 
being what we ought to be. All those 
things Mr. Villard’s paper points out 
usefully, but what it does not make 
quite clear enough is that it is itself 
materially better than anybody else, 
It leaves one dejected about the cul- 
pability and selfishness of the powers 
that are, but still very uncertain 
whether we would advance more rap- 
idly to righteousness under the lead- 
ers that Mr. Villard might offer us, 


OWEVER, criticism is a job all 
by itself, political criticism in- 
cluded. To say it is not constructive 
is the same kind of complaint that 
one might make about calomel. 
Calomel comes handy sometimes but 
it is not popular nor even wholesome 
as a steady diet. The Nation in its 
last issue prints a collection of news 
paragraphs, gathered from one sec- 
tion of one issue of one New York 
Sunday newspaper, from which it in- 
vites readers to draw their own 
deductions. The top paragraph runs 
as follows: 

“Surewspury, EncLtann.—A woman 
who, for thirty years, drank a pint and a 
half of vinegar a day has died in the 
Salop Infirmary weighing thirty-eight 
pounds. Dr. D. A. Urquhart, who at- 
tended the woman recently, said she never 
ate anything without washing it down 
with vinegar. At one time she weighed 
112 pounds, but when the doctor was 
called she had taken no solid food for 
five weeks, drinking only vinegar, and 
weighed thirty-eight pounds.” 

Somebody may suggest that in 
this story we have a parable warning 
readers who value their mental 
health not to find their sole diet in 
journals of criticism. 





HEADLINES from the Times of 
February 20: 

“Smitu Speeps Arp ror Hosts oF 
IpLE.” 

“Waker Hers SE_t SMITH TO 
MARYLAND.” 

Of course these lines belong to 
different columns of news, but, be- 
tween them, these gifted statesmen 
of New York seem able to meet the 
Roman expectation of bread and 
circuses. E. S. Martin. 
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“Waal, it suits me!” 
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More or Less Serious 


The Clutching Claw. Forrest—One of the newer 
horrors, involving the release of a non- Equity 
ectoplasm out over the audience, with resultant 
screams. 

Coquette. Maxine Elliott's—If you have tears, 
prepare to shed them at this splendid performance 
of Helen Hayes’. Even if you haven't tears, you 
had better see it. 

Diversion. Forty- Ninth St.—Richard Bird as 
the youth who goes through Sturm und Drang for 
an unreciprocating actress (Cathleen Nesbitt). 
Trying on the emotions, but well done. 

Dracula. Fulion—Now the dean of the spine- 
chillers and also the most devilish in its conception. 

Escape. Booth—Galsworthy's exciting account 
of what it feels like to be an escaped convict—if 

ou happen to be as personally engaging as Leslie 
ant 

AFree Soul. Klaw—All about a gambler's girl 
and a drunken father, with Kay Johnson as the 
girl. 

The Furies. Shubert—With Laurette Taylor. 
To be reviewed later. 

Interference. L ye eum—London melodrama of 
the old school, made somewhat fresher by A. 
Matthews and his associates. 

The Ladder. Belmoni—Still packing 'em in 
and grossing zero on the week. Don't bother 
trying to figure it out. 

Maya. Comedy—To be reviewed next week. 

The Merchant of Venice. Broadhurst—You 
know “‘The Merchant of Venice.’"’ Well, this has 
George Arliss and Peggy Wood in it. 

The Mystery Man. Bayes—Not very much. 

Napoleon. Empire—With Lionel Atwill. To 
be reviewed later. 

Porgy. Republic—A practically all-Negro cast 
in one of the season's fine productions. 


Owing to the time it takes to print Live, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Rope. Bilimore—To be reviewed next week. 

The Silent House. Morosco—One of the 
creepier of the creep-shows, provided you happen 
to find Chinese villains creepy. 

Spring 3100. Little—A madhouse. 

Strange Interlude. John Golden—Eugene 
O'Neill’s rmuch-discussed tour de force, covering 
practically the entire sex-life of a very unhappy 
woman. Lynn Fontanne makes it seem better 
than it is. 

The Trial of Mary Dugan. National—A highly 
interesting trial for murder, with the sympathy 
all for Ann Harding, no matter what she did. 

Twelve Thousand. Garrick—To be reviewed 
later. 

Within the Law. Cosmopolitan—A revival of 
the old crook melodrama, with Violet Heming 
in the lead. 

The Wrecker. Cori—To be reviewed later. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


And Soto Bed. Bijou—A merry little escapade 
of Mr. Pepys’ which came too late for his diary. 

The Bachelor Father. Belasco—With June 
Walker. To be reviewed later. 

Burlesque. Plymouth—Back-stage love on the 
burlesque wheel. Some fine moments. 

Cock Robin. /Forty-Eighth St-—A murder 
mystery which ought to amuse you even if it 
doesn't mystify you. Beatrice Herford has one 
incomparable speech. 

The Command to Love. Longacre—Fun in an 
embassy, with Mary Nash and Basil Rathbone 
as the principals. There is a certain element of 
sex in this. 

Excess Baggage. Riiz—The trouble with being 
man and wife in vaudeville, shown by Miriam 
Hopkins and Eric Dressler. 





First Trainep Nurse: My boy friend asked me would I go to the prize-fight with him. 
Seconp Trainep Nurse: Are you going? 
First Trained Nurse: Heavens, no! I wouldn’t care to see anything as ghastly as that. 


The Ivory Door. Charles Hopkins—Showing 
that a great many people still like fairy stories. 

Marco Millions. Guild—Eugene O'Nei 
elaborate satire on the Go-Getter, done in bea 
tiful trappings, with Alfred Lunt as Marco Pol 

Our Betters. Henry Miller’s—With Ina Claire. 
To be reviewed next week 

Paris Bound. Music Box—A smart and high! 
sophisticated comedy of what used to be known 
“adultery.””. Madge Kennedy heads the cast. 

The Queen’s Husband. Playhouse—Roland 
Young as a gentle king with a penchant for pen- 
guins, who fixes up a rip-snorting revolution. 

The Royal Family. Selwyn—A_ delightfu 
glimpse into the home-life of a patrician sta, 
family. 

The Shannons of Broadway. Martin Beck 
The Gleasons in a small-town comedy which con- 
tains practically everything you want. 

Sh! The Octopus. Royale—To be reviewed 
later. 

These Modern Women. Eltinge—Chrystal 
Herne as the woman who had advanced ideas on 
marriage and such things. 

Whispering Friends. Hudson—To be reviewed 
next week. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


A Connecticut Yankee. Vanderbili—A highly 
modern and amusing version of the Mark Twain 
book, set to some of the best music in town. 
William Gaxton and Constance Carpenter. 

The Five O’Clock Girl. Forty-Fourth St—A 
couple of nice tunes, surrounded by a ‘‘class’’ pro- 
duction. Mary Eaton and Oscar Shaw. 

Funny Face. {irin—Some dancing whict 
should not be missed, executed by Fred Astai 
with comedy from his little sister Adele, Vict 
Moore and William Kent. 

Golden Dawn. Hammerstein’s—A real attempt 
at operetta, done on a big scale. 

Good News. Forty-Sixth St.—The leader 
among the zippier shows, with good music and 
dancing. Mary Lawlor and Gus Shy. 

Harry Lauder. Knickerbocker—Engagement 
extended by popular demand. 

Keep Shufflin’. Daly's—Negro show. To be 
reviewed later. 

_Manhattan Mary. A pollo—In addition to Ed 

’ynn, who is quite enough for one show, there is 
also Lou Holtz. 

The Merry Malones. Erlanger’s—Mr. Cohan 
is no longer in this, and Henry Dixey has replaced 
him. The show doesn’t matter. 

My Maryland. Jolson's—The Messrs. Shu- 
bert’s version of the Barbara Frietchie incident 

Rain or Shine. Cohan— Reviewed in this issue 

Rosalie. New Amsterdam—Marilyn Miller and 
Jack Donahue in a Ziegfeld West Point, very 
elaborate and, on Mr. Donahue’s part, very funny 

Show Boat. Ziegfeld—Probably the most in 
portant musical show in town to see, simpli 
because it is “Show Boat” and has “Old i 

iver” in it. Charles Winninger, Puck and 
White, and Helen Morgan. 

Sunny Days. Imperial—To be reviewed next 
wee 

Take the Air. Waldorf—Will Mahoney is 
practically the whole show and a very comical 
one, too. 





Experiments 


American Laboratory Theatre, 222 East 54th 
Sit.—Under the direction of Boleslavsky some very 
interesting things are included in this repertory, 
such as “Dr. Knock,” “At the Gate of the King- 
dom” and “Granite.” 

Civic Repertory, 105 West 14th St—Eva 
Le Gallienne’s successful attempt to present the 
drama at low prices. Repertory includes “The 
Good Hope,” “Cradle Song,” and ““Three Sisters."” 

Hoboken Blues. Playwrights'—Terrible. 

4 Hot Pan. Provincetown—A worthy idea badly 
one. 

Tryst. Greenwich Village—A one-act comedy 
with : Claiborne Foster, a movie, and some singing. 
Not very impressive. 
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About Discoveries’ 


S soon as a writer employing three-syllable words 
writes in a magazine printed on coated paper an 
article in praise of some popular entertainer, he lays 
himself open to the charge of being a “discoverer.” 
“Ha, ha!” say the scornful ones. “Here is a comic who 
has been convulsing vaudeville audiences for years, and 
now one of the literati comes along and discovers him!” 
And they sneer and tip their hats over their left eyes 
and look tough. 

However, many a vaudeville favorite who has been 
“discovered” by the high-brows is now a star on Broad- 
way, and many a vaudeville favorite who has not yet been 
“discovered” is still in vaudeville, a condition which any 
vaudeville performer will tell you is not so hot right now. 
Vaudeville audiences may be appreciative and jealous of 
their entertainers, but they do very little about it once 
they get outside the theatre. The literati may be pre- 
sumptuous and tardy in their enthusiasms, but they make 
swell press-agents. 








Jor COOK had been before vaudeville audiences for 

many, many years (and, as one who used to see him 
there, we may say that vaudeville audiences didn’t 
always appreciate him to the extent that he deserved). 
He was the “One-Man Circus” and his act was one of 
the grandest ever conceived by the mind of man. 

While he was still in vaudeville, Mr. Gilbert Seldes, 
probably the most scorned of the “discoverers” because 
he writes for the Dial, did a piece about Joe Cook for 
Vanity Fair. This sent other ink-stained wretches to 
see him, and they in turn “discovered” him for their 
readers. 

Now, Broadway managers, like magazine editors, never 
know anything about possible material until some out- 
sider tells them about it. They began to look into this 
Joe Cook business. We next heard of Mr. Cook in the 
“Vanities.” And now he is the head-man in a show 
called “Rain or Shine,” and his old vaudeville admirers 
will have to pay a great deal of money if they want to 
get seats to see him. 





E do not by any means intend to imply that having 
been taken up by the cognoscenti is responsible for 
Joe Cook’s success. He is above needing help from any- 
body. But of the two classes who took him to their 


bosoms earlier in his career—the audiences of the two- 








a-day and the kidnaping cognoscenti—it is Mr. Seldes 
and his cohorts of highbrows who are entitled to watch 
with more satisfaction the crowds trying to get into his 
theatre to-day. 

All of which controversy means less than nothing to 


Joe Cook. 





E have already written so much about the per- 

suasive art of Joe Cook that little remains for us 
to say about its manifestations in “Rain or Shine.” 
There is his colossally unimportant account of his ex- 
perience with corn-flakes in Evansville, Ind., and another 
nightmare mechanism called the Fuller Construction 
Company Recording Orchestra, in which five separate 
and complicated processes are required (each involving 
a human agency, one wearing a horrible mustache 
studded with diamonds) to strike one triangle twice. 
And there is an exhibition of Joe Cook’s versatility as 
a circus performer, of which we have also written at 
considerable length. 

“Rain or Shine” also contains Tom Howard, a fine 
comic in his own right, who may be starred himself one 
day if he can only be “discovered,” and that friendly 
soul, Dave Chasen, who has a smile and a wave for 
every one. There are some remarkably fine dancing 
girls called Russell E. Markert’s Sixteen American 
Rockets, who do, among ether things, something known 
as a “hand drill,” the only word for which is “exciting.” 
And the book, if you care anything about knowing, is 
terrible. 





E have seen “Rain or Shine” twice. The second 
time was on a Saturday night and in front of us 
sat a highly offensive man who, when he wasn’t talking 
in a loud voice to his companion, was talking to the 
actors. At one point, when Joe Cook was mounting the 
slack-wire preparatory to shooting out a row of candles 
and the entire house was hushed, this dear little scamp 
was inspired to break the silence with a loud: “ ’At-a- 
boy, Joe!” He got his laugh, and, if it is any further 
satisfaction to him, for the first time in our long Joe- 
Cook trailing we saw the master miss two candles and 
drop the trusting acrobat whom he later balances on 
his feet. That’s the trouble with Saturday night. Such 
terrible people go to the theatre. 
But at any rate, it showed that Joe Cook is human, 
which is something we had begun to doubt. 
Robert Benchley. 
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Mexican Home Brew 











For a Dark Day 
ywaex winter twilight, pale and 


thin, 
Has drawn the shade and shut us in: 
When darkness comes to steal away 
The prematurely ended day 


When everything is dim and dreary, 

And you are sick at heart, and weary, 

Just think how spring is near at 
hand 

To cheer this cold, benighted land! 


Just think how March will soon be 
o'er, 
And April’s almost at the door 
Just think of this and that, my coz, 
And see how little good it does. 
Norman R. Jaffray. 


Ignorance 
OUGHBOY: Aw, what do you 
know about war? 

LeaTHeRNECK: Nothin’, buddy. 
Not a thing. War’s somethin’ I 
don’t know nothin’ about. But I got 
two medals in an intervention, three 
machete cuts in a pacification and 
six bullet wounds in a punitive expe- 
dition. 
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SUST BETWEEN US GIRLO 








" Y dear, I'm ACtually GUR- 

gitating with GLEE at this 
point because I’m HONestly so ex- 
CITed I could BUTter BEETS, no 
less, because I mean I’m WRITing a 
PLAY at this point—can you BEAR 
it, my dear? GOSH, I’m SIMply 
THRILLED about the situation, my 
dear, because I mean I’ve ALways 
been all-of-a-SHIV-and-TINGle to 
exPRESS myself, sort of, in some ar- 
TIStic MEdium or something be- 
cause I REAL ly think the iDEA is 
TERribly inTRIguing—I mean I 
ACtually DO! Well, ANYways, my 
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Lavy oF THE House: Well, I’m sorry to lose you, Kate, but I suppose you are leaving 
to better your situation. 
Derartinc Cook: Oh, no, ma’am; I’m leaving to get married. 








dear, you see I MET this simply 
FAScinating MAN who does SOME- 
thing to PLAYS and knows Bel- 
ASco and all those odd souls who 
sort of proDUCE plays and things, 
and I mean we had this simply tre- 
MENdous TALK about the THE- 
ATRE, my dear, and I was SIMply 
enTHRALLED and CAPtivated, no 
less, because I mean this man was 
AWrfully inTELligent and he said I 
ought to write a PLAY, my dear, 
because he said my converSAtion 
was AWfully oRIGinal, sort of, and 
if I could just sort of WRITE the 
way I TALKED and sort of put 
DOWN all these odd iDEAS I had 
and everything it would make a 
simply MARvelous PLAY, my dear 
—can you BEAR it? I mean I was 
HONestly all - of -a - BIB - and - 
TUCKer with enTHUsiasm because 
I REALly think if I could sort of 
PUT in this PLAY just what I 
FEEL about LIFE and everything 
it would be a simply tre MENdous 
HIT, my dear, do you know what 
I mean? Because I mean I think 
MOST of these plays you see nowa- 
days are just a lot of TRIPE that 
people write. to make MONey out of 
or something and not because they 
have arTIStic iDEALS and all, so 
I’m ACtually going to start IN 
writing this PLAY as soon as I can 
sort of think UP an inTRIguing 
way of sort of beGINning it—I 
mean I ACtually AM!” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Good Old Egg 
FulRsT OLDSTER: The young 
folks of to-day are headed for 
destruction. 
Seconp Otpster: Well, let’s hope 
they take their saxophones and 
ukuleles along. 
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Tuincs We Reap Asout But Never SEE 
“The entire Board of Estimate hung on the Mayor’s speech to the very last word.” 


Glossary of R. R. Terms 


IMITED: Word used to de- 
scribe the accommodations for 
which you pay 
Excess Fare: Something you nev- 
er get in a dining car, sometimes col- 
lected by a 
Train Robber: Ticket agent, con- 
ductor, porter or any other employee 
of the R. R. Company except the 
Car Knocker: The passenger who 
sits next to you and refers to the 
make of car you drive as a bunch 
of junk, and is always asking the 
Conductor: The fellow who gen- 
erally comes around when you can’t 
find your ticket, whether the train is 


On Time: 
the car, 
some 

R. R. Wreck: What you think you 
will be by the time you arrive at 
your 

Destination: The place where you 
forget to get off. 


The way you bought 
or forever talking about 


Asia Kagowan. 


OUR-GUN PHIL: Too bad 

about old Jake Sourdough. He 
died of excitement when he struck 
gold on that claim of his. 

Six-Gun Steve: Yep, he didn’t 
know it was loded. 





The Speakeasy Influence 


“Goo0P afternoon, sir. I’m a friend 

of Mr. Paul Humphries, who 
always trades here. Paul told me 
to drop in any time I was in town 
and tell you that he said I was O. K. 
I’m also a member of Paul's club. 
Here’s my membership card. Al] 
right? You'll take care of me? 
Fine! Now, I'd like to buy half a 
dozen silk shirts, some polka-dot ties 
and a pair of lavender sock garters,” 


“Hello, hello. Is your name 
Mitchell? Do you know Cliff Butler 
of Indianapolis? Yes? Well, I live 
right across the street from Cliff and 
we drive downtown together every 
day. My name’s Henderson—Chub 
Henderson, and this is my first visit 
to New York. Listen, I don’t talk 
like a cop, do I? Yes, I can come 
right over. ‘Two seats about thi fifth 
row center for the Follies? Good!” 


“Hello, is this you, Tony? This 
is Mrs. Kornbloom, recommended to 
you by Mrs. Eric Collins of Fair- 
view Parkway. Mrs. Collins said to 
give you the password ‘Sapristi’ and 
you'd understand. No, my husband 
doesn’t work for the Government. | 
hope you'll take care of me, Tony, as 
I’m badly in need of some stuff. You 
will? ‘Are. you ready? ‘A loaf of 
rye bread, pound of butter, six nice 
oranges, anda quart of milk. Ring 
the bell. four times and bring it up 
the back way.” 


Arthur L. Lippma nn. 


The Baseball Expert 


[% his time he has seen the open- 
ing-day crowd grow from five 
thousand to fifty thousand, the ad- 
mission jump from fifty cents to two 
dollars, and the sack of peanuts 
shrink from forty-two to nineteen. 

Having seen Joe McGinnity pitch 
both games of a double header and 
win both of them, he cannot be ex- 
pected to be excited over every find 
of the club’s ivory hunters. 

He remembers when a cool drink 
meant a glass of beer for five cents, 
so it is hard to interest him in what 
the refreshment vendor has to sell. 

At the press gate he can tell the 
actors from the newspaper men. 

That is not he leaning over the 
railing by the home players’ bench 
telling McGraw how to run the team. 

He is out in the bleachers. 

McCready Huston. 
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| S The new double size with twice as much 
ell. 1] \ Oe j lipstick. Five enlivening shades: Light, 
a Medium, Dark, Cerise, Invisible. 


the - 
é REFILLS—Obtainable everywhere. 
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_ ROUGE 
. how to use it for greatest beauty 
COTY ROUGES —a booklet tllustrated by 


In the new East Indian box. Five radtant tones: -_ . sIBSON 
Bright No. 64, Light No. 72, Medium No. 68, CHARLES DANA GIBSO! 


Dark No. 76 and Invisible No. 80. cc OT YY 
INC 


COTY FACE POWDERS — In Blanc, Naturel, REFILLS = Obtainable everywhere. 
Rose No. 1, Rose No. 2, Rachel No. 1, Rachel No. 2, 714 CGifth Denue, New York 
CANADA — 55 M®Gill College Ave, Montreal 


Ocre, Ocre Rose, Mauve. In all Coty odeurs, 
Double Size. Popular Size. 
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First Steps in Practical 
Anatomy 


ECK—A demonstration of faint 
interest; a time-killer. 

Thigh—As far north as a stocking 
goes. 

Knee—An_ open-air joint; 
most attractive part of a bee. 

Ankle—A method of covering 
ground; erample—‘Well, let’s ankle 
along to the next dump.” 

Elbow—-Something to be bent in 
2 speakeasy. 

Wrist—The seat of a 
pain induced by boredom. 

Ear—The last stronghold of mod- 
esty, whatever that is. 

Hip—The _ temporary 
place of a modern beverage. 

Nerve—The primary requisite of 
a successful débutante. 

Brain—A collection of cells which 
occasionally react to standardized 
stimuli. 

Legs—Those white things you see 
in the subway. S. P. 
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Easy to Listen To 
(IRL (in South): I love the way 
the boys talk down here. 
Girt Frienp: Yes, it must be that 
Mason-Dixon line you hear so much 
about. 


Guwe: Look out for that crevasse! It’s a thou- 
I lost two good customers here 


sand feet deep. 
last week. 





THe New SanpwicH MAN 
“On second thought, I really don’t think you are the type for this position.” 





How to Get a Sunday Night Supper 


“ ELL, sir, that’s one trouble 

with being a bachelor: no nice 
big family like yours to eat Sunday 
night supper with....Why, that’s 
corking of you, Mr. McBale. I don’t 
know but what I will.” 

“There goes your dinner gong, 
Mr. Blithe. That reminds me, this 
is Julia’s night out. Oh, well, 
I guess I can get a bite at the 
club....Cold scraps! By 
George, that sounds awfully 
good, old man.... Now, you're 
sure I’m not intruding?” 

“Oh! You're just going in 
to supper, aren’t you, Mrs. 
Tobe? I'll just wait here till 
you're through, if you don’t 
mind....Why, no, I haven't 
....Why, yes, I would—if 
you're sure I’m not butting 
in.” 

“Um-um! Something smells 
awfully good in that other 
room. Smells like mush- 
rooms sizzling in a chafing 
dish. Certainly makes a fel- 
low hungry, doesn’t it?” 

“Yes, yes, I understand, 
old man....Sure; not a speck 
of room at the table....Of 
course, just a few leftovers 
from dinner. ...Why not just 
give me a plate and a fork 
and let me pick at that cold 
duck? I can sit over there 
on the side.” 


“Good Lord! I didn’t re- 


alize the time. Edna will be through 
supper by this time....Is there a 
good restaurant in the neighborhood, 

Oh! That’s so nice of 
you to want me.” 

“Now, suppose I go over and pick 
up some sandwiches at the delica- 
tessen. Then we can spread them out 
here on the table and go to it, hey? 
...Chicken salad in the 
Oh! Come on, let’s raid it, 
we!’ 

“I'm getting sort of hungry, aren't 
you, my boy? If you've got some 
cheese and mustard and cream and 
a chafing dish and some beer, I'll 
make you the most delicious rarebit 
you ever tasted!...Oh! I'll help 
you wash the dishes, old man.” 

“By George! Wait till I call up 
Jean. I want you both to come over 
to my house for supper. Just a 
minute, I'll see if she’s in... .Not 
a soul home....You couldn't get 
together a few odds and ends, could 
you, Fred? Next Sunday night I 
want you both over for sure.” 

Jack Cluett. 


er mi 


The regular Silent Drama is omitted this | 


icebox! 


shall 


week, owing to the illness of Mr. Sherwood. 
On page 38, however, will be found a 
list of pictures previously reviewed in LIFE, 


and recommended to our readers. 

















WHAT'S NEW ABOUT THE NEW PIERCE=ARROW 


. .. Continental in atmosphere, and essentially 


of the hour in smartness of line and color and 
equipment. 

..-A broader, lower-swung body, with 
fenders suggesting winged flight. 

. . » Fender headlamps which carry with them 
small auxiliary helmet<type lamps midway 
between fender and radiator in an extremely 
graceful grouping. (Bracket headlamps optional 
without added cost.) 


PIERCE * 


..- Adeeper radiator fronting an engine which 
is remarkable for new heights of speed, power 
and smoothness. 

Altogether, a beautiful patrician—a worthy 
bearer of tradition which is Pierce- Arrow. 
And at a price which adds to its unusual 
attractiveness. From twenty-nine hundred dol- 
lars—at Buffalo. Fifteen custom-built models. 


The Pierce « Arrow Motor Car Company, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


ARROW 


The NEW Serées 81 


You may purchase a Pierce - Arrow out of income, if you prefer. A 
simplified financing plan makes this a most practical procedure. Y our pres- 
ent car accepted as cash up to the full amount of its appraisal valuation, 


X 2 > 

















“AIN’T IT AWFUL, MOTHER, THE WAY OUR ANCESTORS HAVE TO BEG FOR MONEY!” 














“wHOo's THIS WITH THE DONKEY’S HEAD— 
SOME PHARAOH OR DEITY, ISN’T IT?” 
“MORE LIKELY A POLITICAL PERSONAGE.” 


—Le Monde Colonial (Paris). 


Ovr position on amateur theatricals is, 
in full, as follows: We won't go. 
—Ohio State Journal. 


ap 

















MY DEAR, IT’S DISGRACE- 
THE YOUNG MEN’S DRESSES ARE GET- 
TING SHORTER AND SHORTER EVERY YEAR. 


—London Opinion. 


Roman Matron: 
FUL! 


—NSdndagsnisse-Striv (Stockholm). 


A Kiddie-Car in Cathay 
Littrite Fu Chee diminutive 
specimen of Chinese boy in Hankow, who 
possessed 


was a 


a more infinitesimal specimen 
as brother, and in whose custody the 
tiny one was at times left. Thus, one 
day, did he call out: 

“Gracious and illustrious mother, 
wouldst thou not please speak to my 
desirable brother, the infant Chee? He 
hath seated himself on the American fly 
paper and all the flies wait in vain to get 
thereon !”"—Los Angeles Times. 


Longevity 
I’m glad you lived to see 
the day 
Ford would make 
a Model A; 
I hope that you alive will 
be 
When he releases Model 
Z. 
—Will Henry, in 
Detroit News. 


When 


And That, as They Say, 
Is That 

Tueopore ROOSE - 
veLT said a thorough 
knowledge of the Bible 
was more than a 
education. A 
knowledge of 


worth 
college 
thorough 
anything is worth more 
than a college education. 
—Yale Record. 


Fished Stories 

Fisu with hands have 
been discovered in the 
South Seas. These, it is 
believed, were developed 
telling other fish how big 
the fellow was they got 
away from.—New York 
Evening Post. 





English as She Is Wrote 

A READER sends me an amusing Babu 
letter which was, he thinks, the work of 
a professional petition-writer. 

The writer says: “Having heard of 
your almighty mercy and loving tender- 
ness to us worms, I tell you of my cir- 
cumstances. By the grace of God and 
your lordship I have seven children, all 
babes and sucklings. Besides this abom- 
inable litter I have many male and 
female relations. What have I done 
that I should be blessed with such cursed 
trials?...I cannot read or write, and 
have only the suckle qualifications and 
male relations and feminine... .There- 
fore call us all that we may fatten on 
your love and gentleness. Call quickly. 

“Your faithful worm and beast, 
“Nima Lat. 


“Despicable brute and unwilling father 
of babes.” 


London Morning Post. 


Il Duce (Cloaks and Suits) 

From Women's 

when in the ready-to-wear line was 

known for his charities. No man or 

woman ever walked out of his showroom 

empty handed, provided they were ready 
to pay his price and meet his terms.” 
New Yorker. 


Wear—“Sam Samuels 


“The detective nodded. ‘Ruth and I 
to be great pals. I must lock her uy 
these days.’ "’—From a Novelette. 
From sheer force of habit, presumably. 


—Humorist (London). 





THE TINKER’S DAMN. 
—Toronto Goblin. 











———————— 





Lines for a Bound Volume of the Con- 
gressional Record 


Wrrnts this book exposed to view 

Are all the words that Webster knew, 

And some that Webster failed to men- 
tion, 

Not having heard of their invention. 

Here, too, in all their pristine grace, 

Afforded lots of elbow space, 

Are phrases that their users took 

From Mr. Bartlett’s well-known book. 


* * * 


Peep in this book, and you will find 
Style by no human hand designed, 
Great sentences where one may spy 
No trace of any termini, 


All separated, clause by clause, ' si Ny AN 

By (Cheers) (Loud Laughter) and (Ap- ti NS 

i ie 
fi 


AS FOR YOU — YOU’RE 
NOTHINK BUT A REASON 
LEAVE ’oME! 

—Cassell’s Magazine (London). 


plause). 
This volume keeps them all, I trust, n\n > 
Where moths can not break in and rust. i 


” * * 


No man can hope to understand 
How this our own, our native land 
Is governed, till some day he sees 
Row upon row of books like these— 
And then he knows that we must be 
A genuine democracy ! 


The Wife: 





—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


. Vi 
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Mle ! ™ ne tenant for some moments. 


Sounds Like Him 
Keicey Auuen, the drama defender, 
was discussing George Bernard Shaw 
again last evening, and asserted that the 
Irish playwright was a super-sensitive 
person, as well as a savagely vindictive 
man. “Once,” said Allen, “he had sent a 
play manuscript to a London manager, 
who returned it with his regrets. ‘I’m 
sorry, wrote the manager, ‘but I’m afraid 

I cannot produce your play.’ 

“*That’s fine,’ answered Shaw; 

afraid you would!” 
—New York Graphic. 


‘I was 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters, 
delightful tonic and palatable. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Strained Relations 
Tue suave, smiling landlord had been 
trying to placate the obviously aggrieved 
Suddenly the 
tenant pushed him away sullenly ai.d 
cried, “Don’t you try to good-will me!” 
—New York Sun. 
WHY WIVES 
Wuo ever expected to see the day 
when a man would scold his wife for 
dropping ashes on his office floor? 
—Stamford Advocate. 
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“nts Z GAD 
“Pay no attention, Hortense. They all talk like that 
when they’re coming out of the ether.” 
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C(SGLOTHINGS 
Cask Furnishing uds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET, N. Y. 




















Clothes for Every Occasion 
Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING 
con. Bor Cevunrtyr Reao 


NEWPORT 
AUDORAIN BUILOING 
220 Beucvue Avenue 
































In the Day’s Work 


An Advertisement of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


THE Mississippi was rising 
sullenly—ripping jagged 
crevasses in even the most 
stoutly built levees, inundating 
wide areas of farm lands, making 
thousands homeless. 

At one of the many towns 
facing the crisis, a break came 
spreading ruin through thestreets. 
A government steamer rescued 
goo refugees, but the four tele- 
phone operators refused to forsake 
their posts. The telephone com- 
pany notified the operators that 
they were not expected to stay. 
Friends warned them to leave at 
once. They decided to remain on 
duty, and the exchange was the 
only thing in town that continued 
to carry on. 


The world hears little of 
“the spirit of service” until 
times of emergency and 
disaster . . . when a flood on the 
Mississippi or in New England, a 
storm in Florida or St. Louis com- 
mands the attention of the whole 
nation. But behind the scenes 
this spirit is always present. Each 
hour of every day, telephone calls 
of life or death importance speed 
over the wires of the nation-wide 
system, and telephone users con- 
fidently rely upon the loyalty and 
devotion to duty of the men and 
women who make this service 
possible. “Get the message 
through.” That is the daily work 
of the more than 310,000 Bell 
System employees. 
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Food for Thought 


Ham Sandwiches: Fetid air of a day 
coach. ..waxed paper. ..cold, faintly sac- 
charine coffee...little children, _ their 
hands gummy with banana juice, plying 
offensively up and down the aisle. . . grit 
.--“And sandwiches, apples, chocolate 
Recs 

Hors d’@uvres: The bitter-sweet of 
an Orange Blossom...a gradual warming 
tingle in the stomach...the smell of 
caviar...damask table cloths under red 
candles...Madeira napkins. . .Coty’s 
lOrigan. ..“My dear, really—no more for 
me”...muted musique de salon.... 

Pickled Eggs: A jangling slot ma- 
chine in full crash...linoleum, and spit- 
toons where some one has missed. . .“See 
what the boys in the back room want” 
..-“Two more here, please”...a greasy 
deck of “Steamboat” playing cards... 
a copy of the New York American 
scandal sheet, damp with beer...fly- 
blown, glaring light bulbs.... 

Scrambled Eggs: Breakfast on a farm 
in the early morning when the dew makes 
the air sweet to one’s nostrils. ..overalls 
and blue shirts...the bell for eight 
o'clock classes...breakfast at four a.m. 
in a tuxedo...the crisp crunch of toast 
save where it is soft in the middle from 
hot butter.... 

Oh Henrys: Fat tourist women in 
boudoir caps stopping for lunch at 
“Kum-on-Inn”...mouths of babies slob- 
bery with chocolate. ..the American pub- 
lic. ..sticky pockets.... 

—Lafayette Lyre. 


The Ideal Caddy 
A Lancasuire golfer, who has been 
resident in Ceylon for a short time, for- 
wards the following translation from 
Tamil of instructions for the local cad- 
dies: 


“Put back grass when master cutting. 

Count master’s strokes as he is playing. 

Wash master’s ball if dirty. 

No speaking. Not to move when master 1 

ing stroke. 

Watch master if angry. 

If master angry, keep far. 

If master use swear words, put wool in ears. 

Always know master good, kind, Christian gen- 
tleman, with plenty money.” 


lay- 


—Punch. 


Was She Dumb? 

A oirt, inspecting bargains in a de- 
partment store, picked up a pair of golf 
gloves. 

Examining the left-hand glove, the girl 
said to her companion: 

“I wonder why this one is padded in 
the palm.” 

“Don’t you know?” the other said. 
“That is a golf glove.” 

“Oh, I see,” was the reply, “and that’s 
the hand you catch the ball with.” 

—Youngstown Telegram. 


An Old Favorite 

SENTIMENTAL Carter: And does your 
daughter play any of the songs of yes- 
terday? 

Provo Morner: Indeed she _ does. 
Darling, play “Valencia” for Mr. Elder. 

—Grinnell Malteaser. 

A woman is known by the company 

she keeps waiting.—Louisville Times. 
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The Elco Twenty-Six . . . a revelation of cruiser luxury in a small, low-priced craft 


A complete, practical, seaworthy 


cruiser in twenty-six feet 
of skillful designing 


NLY Elco’s 36 years of 
motor-boat construction 
could produce the Elco Twenty- 
Six. For into this smallest of 
practical cruisers has been built 
every essential of accommoda- 
tion, comfort and dependability. 
Sleeping quarters for four persons 
—well-equipped galley—roomy 
cockpit—everything needed for 
a cruise to any port over any 
water. Priced at $2975 —less 
than the cost of a fine car. 

The Twenty-Six is one unit in 
the five cruisers comprising the 
Elco 1928 Fleet. You will find 
every Elco graceful, commod- 
ious, reliable. And what vacation 
more ideal than an Elco vaca- 
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The Elco 
1928 FLEET 


The Twenty-Six .. $ 2,975 
The Thirty-Four.. 5,950 
The Thirty-Eight.. 10,750 
The Forty-Two... 15,500 
The Fifty 25,500 








MOTOR BOATS 


tion? Map your own course— 
choose your own companions— 
take your own time. And watch 
cares and troubles vanish as the 
land drops back astern. 

Elco boats are on display at 
Port Elco—the most interesting 
motor-boat showroom in the 
world. Choose your Elco from 
the boats themselves—see it just 
as it will take the water. Let us 
explain the standardized con- 
struction that cuts Elco costs 
and guarantees Elco perform- 
ance; let us explain the liberal 
terms that make Elcos easy to 
own. 

If you cannot call at Port Elco, 
write for Catalog L. 


The Elco Works , . . PORT ELCO (Permanent Exhibit) 247 Park Avenue, at 46th Street, New York City 


Distributors in Boston, Miami and Los Angeles 








iciiere you as a potential 


American traveler in Europe like 
to have this helpful American Ex- 
press booklet-—“The American 
Traveler in Europe’’? 

Wouldn’t you like to turn its 
pages which are brimful with val- 
uable travel information and read 
where and how to go and what 
to see? How the American Express 
Travel Department can make any 
itinerary suggested by you a happy 
reality when you go? 

Wouldn't you like to be one 
of the thousands of Independent 
Travelers who explore Europe 
with no travel details overlooked 
—with no worries and with all ho- 
tel reservations, itineraries, sleep- 
ing car tickets, meals en route, etc., 
arranged in advance? 

If you are hoping or dreaming 
that you can go, you will be in- 
terested in this intriguing booklet, 
which makes the planning of in- 
dependent travel a pleasure. 

This coupon places a copy of 
the booklet in the mails for you. 
Fill in and send today to nearest 
office below. 


AMERICAN ™ 


wise 


EXPRESS i" 


Travel Department 4 head. 


65 Broadway, New York Write 
58 E. Washington Street for 
Chicago this 
Market at Second Streets booklet 
San Francisco and 
606 McGlawn - Bowen 
Building, Atlanta, Ga. learn 


Always Carry how 
American Express Travelers Cheques 





Foreign Independent 


Travel 
AMERICAN EXPRESS is 


Travel Department No. 5 


Please send ““‘The Ameri- 
can Travelerin Europe” to 


ife 











Independent 


simplified. 


Name 





Address 
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Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 12) 


like, if anything, and was minded of 
what Georgia O’Ramey once drawled 
in answer to the same question, 
“Love, cocktails, and I can stand a 
spot of caviar before the bird.”” Then 
to say good-by to Beth Watson, who 
is off to-night for Palm Beach, and 
she did tell me that she is taking 
with her rope ladders specially made 
by a housewares firm, her fear of fire 
being so great that she could never 
sleep in frame buildings without 
them, and were I in her place I 
should also take a rat trap, minding 
well the tropical nights I have spent 
under the impression that I was Mis- 
tress Pied Piper. 

To the shops again to replenish 
my supply of gloves, and as I was 
going through a cosmetics section a 
young woman leaned forward with 
an atomizer and sprayed me with a 
new scent she was promoting, and 
had it been vitriol I could not have 
jumped farther, and I was at some 
pains not to slap her for her im- 
pudence, for, albeit the aisle man 
was profuse with apologies, the stuff 
will doubtless cling to the sleeve of 
my cloak for weeks. At tea time to 
the new O'Neill play, “Strange In- 
terlude,” which does allow an hour 
for dinner, over which those who 
choose to linger miss little, the sec- 
ond part belying the promise of the 
first, and being downright depress- 
ing in portraying characters between 
forty and fifty as aged and decrepit 
people. So home, and then to Jack 
and Mildred Rogers’ for a nightcap, 
finding there George Copeland, the 
pianist, and we talked of music and 
monology, and I did smoke a cigar- 
ette through a tube for the first time 
in my life. 

Baird Leonard. 


Receiving Instructions 

A youne woman who seemed to be 
having her first experience in a_ bank 
approached the window of a paying teller 
and gave him a large check which she 
wanted to cash. 

“How do you wish the money?” the 
teller inquired. 

“Oh,” replied the young woman, in 
some confusion, “I'll just hold out my 
hand and you can put the money in it.” 

—Youngstown Telegram. 


The New Coat 

Aw actress was taking her dog for a 
walk in the park. She met her deadliest 
rival, clad in a new fur coat. 

The dog began to leap in friendly 
fashion around the wearer of the coat, 
and his mistress apologized sweetly. 

“Do forgive my Fido,” she said; “he’s 
so keen on rabbiting.” 

—Pearson’s Weekly (London). 











| Mac—Sandyis up at the hospital—his child 


swallowed a golf ball and they’reoperating. 
Jock—Was it as serious as all that)— 
poor Sandy. 
Mac—No, but you see, Sandy is going to 
be in a tournament and he needs his bal] 
* en 
You'd be equally as reluctant to part with 


a Wilson ball. Play one and see how attached 
you become to it. 


The Hol-Hi—a real golf ball for particular 
golfers, $1.00 each .75 per dozen. 


The Dura-Dist—a fine ball guaranteed for 
72 holes, 75c each $9.00 per dozen. 


The Cheerio—a sturdy golf ball guaranteed 
for 54 holes, 50c each $6.00 per dozen. 


GOLF EQUIPMENT 


WILSON-WESTERN SPORTING GOODS CO, 
New York Chicago San Francisco 








| I o share in the pleasures of Cowes, of 


Henley, of Ascot—one must journey to 


| England. But to share in the pleasure of 


smoking the discriminating Britisher’s 
favorite pipe tobacco—one need only 
call for Craven Mixture, the tobacco 
which was the inspiration of Barries 
“My Lady Nicotine”. 

CRAVEN MIXTURE—a truly fine 
imported tobacco, first blended at the 
command of the Third Earl of Craven 
in 1867—can now be had at the better 
tobacconists in America and Canada, too. 
For a liberal sample tin, 


isend 10¢ in stamps to 
| Carreras, Ltd., Dept. 30, 


220 Fifth Ave., New York 








Craven 


MIXTURE 
Imported from London 
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Lire’s All-America 
Travel Contest 





a 


PRIZE WINNERS 
(Kay’s Tenth Letter) 
First Prize of $75.00—won 
| by Ermer D. BusHne tt, 1124 
Church Street, Evanston, Ill. 
Three Second Prizes of 
| $25.00 each—won by: 





Betty Murr Dosser, 1408 
Lorenzo Street, Tampa, Fla. 

MARIAN STOUTENBURGH, 
110 West 77th Street, New 
York City. 

GuienNN D. Wuister, 11334 
Mayfield Road, Cleveland, O. 
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The Winning Answer to 

Kay’s Tenth Letter 

February 13, 1928. 

EAR Kay: 

If you were a romantic young 
man, Kay, the soft voices of the 
Creole belles echoing in your ears 
might explain, your confusing the 
Caribbean with the Gulf of Mexico! 

Tampa, on Tampa Bay (not Lake 
“Okeetchobee”—or rather, Okeecho- 
bee), has changed greatly since El- 
bert Hubbard wrote “A Message to 
Garcia,” byt it hasn’t acquired At- 
lantie City’s boardwalk! Palm 
Beach has the “afromobiles.” 

While President Coolidge and Will 
Rogers were in Havana (but not at 
Morro Castle, an ancient fortress), 
Lindbergh was in Panama. The 
U. S. ambassador lives at the Ameri- 
can Embassy but President Coolidge 
stayed at the Presidential Palace. 
Morrow is the name of the ambassa- 
dor to Mexico. It’s ninety miles 
across the Straits of Florida to Key 
West, the southernmost city of the 
United States. Sand Key is the 
farthest point south. 

Possibly you heard the Coast 
Guard firing off Miami—the real es- 
tate “booms” are over. The Royal 
Poinciana is at Palm Beach (the 
Royal Palm at Miami), but Irving 
Berlin isin California this winter. 
Al Jolson is “on the road” and Bris- 
bane usually spends his winters in 
New York. The Earl of Lauder- 
dale (at Fort Lauderdale during the 
“boom”) has returned to Scotland. 

Miami’s suburbs do not include 
Palm Beach, sixty-five miles north, 
hor St. Petersburg, near Tampa. 
You might see “John D.” at Ormond 
Beach but his dimes are for special 
favors only. He hasn’t received a 
Salary for years. 
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«May we Send You 
This Booklet? 


It contains the com- 
plete Chris-Crafe 
story, with pictures 
of the eleven 1 

models, specifica- 
tions and prices. 
Write for a copy 

od 











HRIS-CRAFTING removes the utter boredom of 
summer home and resort life. Father will no 
longer spend week-ends in town. Daughter will no longer 
prefer to visit friends unless they are Chris-Craft owners. 
Son will no longer _seek thrills elsewhere when he has 
safe, clean ones at home. Neither will mother be left 
stranded when father drives the car to town. 


_ A Chris-Craft All-Mahogany Runabout is something 
every member of the family can enjoy. It is a source of 
both sport and transportation. Its cost, due to stand- 
eardization and yolume produation, is now within 
every family’s means—$1995 to $9750. ~ 


CHRIS SMITH & SONS BOAT COMPANY 


203 DETROIT ROAD 


ALGONAC, MICHIGAN 


New York Showroom, 153 West 31st St. 


ris-Craft 


THE WORLD’S LARGEST BUILDERS OF ALL-MAHOGANY RUNABOUTS 








There's no “Pavilion” for shop- 
ping at Palm Beach. Mr. Bradley 
runs the Beach Club—not the Casino. 
The Everglades (largely swampy 
wilderness — not “tobacco planta- 
tions’’) are to the west and Daytona 
Beach north. St. Augustine is the 
oldest city in the United States. 

The spot where Oglethorpe 
pitched his tent long before the Revo- 
lution (capital “R”) and the house 
used as General Sherman’s head- 
quarters during the Civil War are 
in Savannah. “Sheridan’s ride” was 
in Virginia—Sherman’s march from 
Atlanta to Savannah. 

Atlanta, first settled ninety-two 


r years ago, incorporated as “Atlanta” 
in 1847, and practically destroyed 
seventeen years later, is still the 
home of Coca-Cola. Bobby Jones, 
who attended “Georgia Tech” at At- 
lanta (not the University of Geor- 
gia—at Athens), first learned golf at 
the-East Lake Course at Atlanta. 
Tad Jones (no relation) learned 
football at Yale. 

George White’s dancing made him 
“famous” long before he introduced 
the “Charleston” in New York City. 

Sincerely, 
Evmer D. BusuHNeELL, 
1124 Church Street, 
Evanston, Illinois. 
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Before Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


Want to smile 

Back at yourself 

In the mirror 

Each morning 

As you shave? 

Then try 

This simple trick 

Before you lather. 

Cuts shaving 

Time in half 

And man! how 

Smooth and easy! 

The pictures here 

Tell the story. 

Try it tomorrow. 
Before you lather, rub 
in Hinds Cream vigor- 
curly for two or three 
seconds. You'll be sur- 


prised how it softens 
the beard! 


Then lather right over 

the Hinds Cream while 

it is still wet. Boy! 

what a clean, smooth, 

easy shave! rs) 
After shaving, rub in 
a little more Hinds 
Cream until your fin- 
gers cling. Your skin 
will feel soft and re- 
laxed all day. 


After Shaving 
HINDS CREAM 


LEHN & FINK, Inc. | 
Sole Distributors 


Dept. 968 
Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me a sample bottle of Hinds Honey and 
Almond Cream, so ! can enjoy asmooth shave foronce, 


Shave your face but save your skin 





| blank 


| cents. 





Stream of Consciousness 


During a Visit to an Art Museum 
with an Erudite Friend 


OTHING is more remarkable 

than Rembrandt’s method of 
chiaroscuro hep hep keep in step his 
ability to make light a medium for 
the expression of emotional feeling 
by surrounding it with roast beef 
medium and waves of darkness, a 
darkness which is realistic yet ideal- 
istic, transparent with every indi- 
cation that it can never die die deedle 
dee dum dee dee die die I sigh I 
cry it’s just a bit of Heaven when 
my baby smiles at Tintoretto is dra- 
matic where Veronese is pictorial for 
he can be vast, tempestuous, and 
tragic with a depth of feeling which 
it would hardly be fair to compare 
with that of lesser mortals although 
the temptation to do so is vast and 
tempestuous and Rubens knows how 
to stimulate the tactile imagination 
from a sandwich to a national insti- 
tution suggesting bulk and strength 
while Velasquez is unsurpassed in 
the rendering of values and can 
manipulate light with amazing skill 
because he understands that light is 
elastic stretching it on and on and 
on and on and on and on and on and 
on with the break of dawn you and 
the song had gone but the melody 
lingers on Corot Chiaros Corot ha ha 
not only observes form but tries to 
escape from it as if escape were pos- 
sible Manet is great in “Girl with 
a Parrot’ she doesn’t seem to mind 
but women can stand so much more 
oh polly polly wants a cracker wants 
a cracka wants a crack at your jaw 
jaw jaw presenting marvelous mod- 
ulations of the chord of gray with a 
clear vibrant note of yellow and 
black spots before the eyes black 
spots black blackety-black blankety- 
while Whistler though he 
learned much from Manet and the 
Japanese did not need the help help 
help help help help HELP.... 


Tup. 


Mercenary Americans 

A Paris journalist writes that when- 
ever an American traveler sees a work 
of ancient art in that capital, he 
promptly asks the cost in dollars and 
This is a severe indictment of the 
American character. It is well known 
that when Napoleon and other French 
“travelers” first saw these works in their 
original Italian home, all they asked was, 
“How many custodians will we have to 
kill before we load these on wagons and 
haul them away from here?” 


—E. C. A., in Detroit News. 


Some people drive as if they were 
anxious to have their accident quickly 
and get it over with. 


—Milwaukee Journal. 


White Teeth are _ 


not enough 


BECAUSE... 











Too many people, thinking they are 
safe when teeth are white, suddenly 
find themselves victims of Pyorrhea. 
This foe ignores the teeth and at- 
tacks the gums. It takes high toll 
in health from 4 persons out of 5 
after forty and thousands younger. 

Don’t fear these odds. See your 
dentist at least once every six months 
and start using Forhan’s for the 
Gums today. 

This dentifrice cleans teeth snowy 
white and protects them against 
acids which cause decay. 

Also, if used regularly and in time, it 
helps to firm gums and keep them healthy. 
Pyorrhea seldom attacks healthy gums. 

Make Forhan’s the daily morning and 


night health habit. Get a tube from your 
druggist, today ... 35c and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan; D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


. h 
- Forhanys forte 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 


“Don’t step on 
Hose 


IT MIGHT be Lon Chaney, 
as the old wheeze had it, or, 
worse yet, it might be a rake, 
ready to smack you simple. 
Look before you step at night 
. . » with a good flashlight. 

And keep that flashlight 
primed for darkness and 
danger with genuine Ever- 
eady Batteries. “Canned day- 
light,” somebody called them. 
Anyhow, they’re packed tight 
with potential light, ready 
to pour a path of daylight at 
your feet. 

Get the flashlight habit. 
That’s better than buying 
arnica, for barked shins, and 
paying cleaners’ bills when 
you mudhole-in-one. Don't 
“ask your dealer”—tel/ him! 
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A modern watch 
deserves a chain 
in character 


PERHAPS the chain you are wear- 
ing now was given to you. Or per- 
haps you picked it at random, with 
no thought of the watch to which 
it would be attached. ... Whatever 
the design of your watch, there is 
a Simmons Chain that will seem 
to you expressly made for it... . 
A new chain costs very little. 


Simmons Chains, made of seam- 
less gold-filled wire, manufactured 
under our own patents in our own 
factory, may be obtained in nat- 
ural gold, green gold or white gold. 
Priced from $4 to $15. The chain 
shown here is a Waldemar, No. 
29587. Price, $11.25. Your jew- 
eler will be glad to show you his 
complete assortment. R. F. Sim- 
mons Company, Attleboro, Mass. 


SIMMONS 


TRADE MARK 


CHAINS 
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Rhymed Reviews 





The Ugly Duchess 


By Lion Feuchtwanger. The Viking Press 


HE® nose was flat, her hair was 
roan, 
Her mouth might hold a pippin 
snugly ; 
Of all the duchesses I’ve known 
No other rated half so ugly. 


And yet she married now and then 
And sundry lovers claimed her 
bounty ; 
But far beyond the love of men 
She loved her snow-peaked Alpine 
county. 


Four princes vied to add her land 
To other conquered fiefs and 
duchies, 
And still she fenced them off and 
planned 
To keep her Tyrol from their 
clutches. 


While Duchess Margarete toiled 
And fostered trade in town and 
city, 
Her best designs were ever spoiled 
By Countess Agnes, mean but 
pretty. 


The Duchess saw her work undone, 
Her subjects lured away from 
duty, 
husband, 
son 
Annexed by that vindictive beauty. 


Her lovers, friends and 


Her game was played, her cake was 
dough, 
Her hill-girt country’s end was 
fated: 
The Duchess killed her lovely foe 
And circumspectly abdicated. 


But as she left, the mountain gnomes 
Whose faces matched her own in 
wryness 
Appeared from 
homes 
To say, “Farewell, good luck, your 
Highness !” 


out their cavern 


So, Queen Elizabeth, you wot 
When diplomatic broth is cooking 
Your force and wisdom matter not— 
To reign, you have to be good- 
looking. 


Arthur Guiterman. 


Weather Report 
I nap occasion to make a trip to Mil- 
waukee and I told my eight-year-old 
daughter to be sure to write me. A cou- 
ple of days later I received a letter 
from her which started off like this: 
“Dear Daddy: It is awfully cold to-day. 
The wind is blowing hard, with snow 

attached.”"—Chicago Tribune. 











To Biarritz 
for Easter.... 


To go to Biarritz for Easter is to declare 
oneself ‘of the world’ . . . the time chosen 
by the world’s most popular Prince in 
which to drop down to the Cote des 
Basques ... where the Polo Club flies 
pennants in honor of a visiting King who 
swings an expert mallet... 
Of course you know the doings at the 
Chiberta Golf Club .. . and at the Bar 
Basque ...and about the teas on the 
most exclusive of polo grounds ... in 
between chukkers the Great and Spec- 
tacular of five capitals stroll against the 
backdrop of the Pyrenees... And the 
Casino . .. and that convenient feeling 
of being near to the hunting at Pau... 
Now is the time to sail for one of the 
smartest of ‘little seasons’ . . . Those who 
know their ‘crossings’ will, of course, sail 
in the BERENGARIA (March 2nd) with 
enough time to shop in Paris... or in 
the AQUITANIA (March 21st) which has a 
special understanding with the ‘Biarritz 
Special’... 

Easter Sunday is April 8th this year. 

The Cunard offices have full informa- 

tion on the smart Biarritz Season, and 


will be glad to send a booklet which 
is by way of being a social revelation. 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 


1840-EIGHTY-EIGHT-YEARS-OF -SERVICE- 1928 





Life 





Still Life by William Clive Duncan. 


A Taste of the 
Country 


Snow along fence rows... . blotches of 
green on sun-swept hillsides . . . . the first 
faint signs of Spring . . . . the lure of the 
out-of-doors in the air... . awakened 
appetites ....how hunger is appeased 
with the savory deliciousness of 


own LiveHan 


Made the good old-fashioned eatin 
the choicest young corn-fed porkers— 
enriched with a cure that requires many 
weeks, and then spiced with the pungent 
fragrance of real hickory-wood smoke. A 
taste of the country, available to you, by 
ordering direct from us at s0c a pound, 
delivered. They weigh between 14 and 16 
pounds (we sometimes now get TOWN 
CLU Bs juality in a 12 lb. ham). It is not a 
canned lois They come in specially de- 
signed cartons, which we originated. 

We suggest that vou order a ham and a 
flitch of 


Decner’s 


7oawn Zius Bacon 


made with the same infinite care. A cus- 
tomer wrote: * . finest I have ever 
tasted. It has a ‘tang’ of hickory smoke 
which I thought could never be again. It 
makes you think of hazy, smoky, boyhood 
days on the farm, in Indian Summer.” 
The weight is 514 lbs. the flitch. The price 
is 60c a pound delivered. 

If you are not delighted, your money will 
be returned. 


JACOB E. DECKER & SONS 
MASON CITY, IOWA 








Recent Developments 


The Circus. Charlie Chaplin in a 
custard-pie comedy which is ineffably 
funny—the funniest picture, in fact, that 
any one has ever made. 

Simba. A fabulous number of wild 
animals, photographed at close range by 
the enterprising Martin Johnson and wife. 


Gentlemen Prefer Blondes. A 
faintly amusing counterfeit of Anita 
Loos’s masterpiece, with plenty of cute 
young ladies on whom the eye may be 
feasted. 

Beau Sabreur. More about the For- 
eign Legion in Africa, but don’t expect 
this one to come within hailing distance 
of “Beau Geste.” 

The Devil Dancer. Gilda Gray goes 
into her dance and partially redeems an 
otherwise feeble drama of the Orient. 

Wife Savers. Wallace Beery and 
Raymond Hatton are comical in this. 

The Silver Slave. Another tearful 
mother role for Irene Rich. 

A Texas Steer. The doings of a 
cowboy in Congress, enlivened by the 
keen humor of Will Rogers. 

The Dove. Norma Talmadge as a 
little native girl who speaks broken 
English and becomes involved in numer- 
ous difficulties with Noah Beery. 

On Your Toes. A Reginald Denny 
farce, similar to the famous “Leather 
Pushers,” but longer. 

Serenade. Adolphe Menjou as a 
flighty musician in a Grade-A comedy. 


West Point. If you’ve seen one Wil- 


. liam Haines picture, you’ve seen them 


all. 

Man, Woman and Sin. John Gilbert 
as a gullible newspaper reporter who gets 
into trouble. Intelligently directed by 
Monta Bell. 

The Gaucho. One can’t help wishing 
that Douglas Fairbanks would leave the 
preaching to Cecil B. De Mille. 


Sunrise. The first result of F. W. 
Murnau’s visit to Hollywood—and an ex- 
traordinary achievement it is, too. Its 
dramatic strength is increased materially 
by the fine work of Janet Gaynor and 
George O’Brien. 

Uncle Tom’s Cabin. 
still there. 


Love. If you saw John Gilbert and 
Greta Garbo in “Flesh and the Devil,” 
you'll probably insist on seeing this. 


Wings. A swift and rather gruesome 
melodrama of the war in the air, dis- 
tinguished by the performances of Charles 
Rogers and Richard Arlen. 


The thrill is 


R. E. S. 


Tyranny Under Mussolini 


A rREcENT despatch from Milan, con- 
cerning the premiére of the opera “Sly,” 
states that “the artists were forced to 
take eighteen curtain calls.” 

As Roget might have elaborated, “the 
artists were, at the point of the bayonet, 
under a lash, against one’s will, under 
protest, in spite of one’s teeth, forcibly, 
by a strong arm, coerced into taking 
eighteen curtain calls.” 

—New York World. 





SEE CALIFORNIA FOR 25c 
California Eden, World’s most beautiful travelog all 
color art book. Principal cities, points of interest; 
information; romantic story, marvelous growth, 

climate, soil, business opportunities, scenic 

. products; Trepic Pub. Co., 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


es 


Expect applause when you serve as first, 
course of lunch, dinner or supper— 


Cuban Tang 
Fruit Appetizer 


Use large oranges, same size, 
one per person. Cut off to 
and cut orange so it ‘stands 
steady. Remove meat. Cut 
in dice. To each cup of oranges 
add three tablespoons Martini 
& Rossi Vermouth (Italian of 
Extra Dry) and one table 
spoon powdered sugar. Chill 
on ice. Scallop shell of orange 
around and fill. Decorate with 
Maraschino cherries. 


Send for 
“ Happy Days” Reci ipes 


to W. A. TAYLOR & C0) 
94H Pine Street, New York, 


MARTINI & ROSSI 


NON ALCOHOLIC 


ermouth 





post maheo- tne r- 
wood, Remington, Oliver— 
toalmost 


prices ° 
* 
2 and it’s yours 
fill tate, mode} ee GU ARA cee ; 
pour Groct: to- you quay 
time. so write 





is estimated there are 1,322,777 
impaired hearing 
say to these, get the most out of your ears 


and Use BERING EAR OIL $1.00 


at druggists—or postpaid 
HEIDE & SONS, 1821 Pioneer Building, St. Paul, Minn. 


| WONOROULIL TRATION 
Ryfeu Dare 


Now you can enjoy a really up-to-date 
training in this attractive field, full of 
sparkle and dash—a radical departure 
and pleasant relief from old fashioned : 
courses and antiquated methods Pre- 
pare for a career in this delightful, 
well-paid profession. Write for free 
illustrated book, “The Last Word in 
Humorous Illustration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 
Michigan Ave. at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO, ILL. 


people with 














— re Relief 








6 nope 


Fy Ia Hot water 


7 = Sure Relief 


ELL-ANS 


FOR INDIGESTION 





25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's.Sold Everywhere 











turns its attention 
to clothes 


IN TOWN and for business, 
younger men have set a new 
style trend in men’s clothes. 
Starched collars—and French 
cuffs—have brought with them 
a touch of formality, a wel- 
come crispness and freshness. 


French cuffs call for Kum-a- 
parts as the smartest, easiest- 
to-use cuff buttons that have 
ever been invented. Kum-a- 
parts hold even the softest 
euffs firmly and trimly in 
place. Snip, and they’re 
fastened! Snap, and they’re 
unfastened! 

Kum-a-parts are beautifully 
designed. Made of fine mate- 
rials. Guaranteed for a life- 
time. Priced reasonably—up 
to $25. Your jeweler or 
men’s shop carries a complete 
assortment. The Baer & Wilde 
Company, Attleboro, Mass. 


Cuff Buttons 


_———— 





Slip-in-studs, another Kum-a-part 

product, have a patented convenient 

fecture that makes putting on a 
dress shirt almost a pleasure. 


MA+~AA—°’R’A!]|AAAAA,A,AAAAA Ahhh i 








Literary Eulogy 
I urxe almanacs— 
They make elegant reading. 


They have weather forecasts 

For a year ahead, 

With severe cold waves around the Great 
Lakes, 

Thunderstorms in the Mississippi Valley 

And high winds off the coast 

Of New Jersey. 

That’s the kind of stuff I like to read— 

Why shouldn’t I? 

I don’t live in New Jersey. 


But I guess the best thing 

About almanacs 

Is the joke department. 

Nothing radical or revolutionary, 
But good old conservative jokes, 
Reliable ones, 

About Pat and Mike, 

And Mrs. Newlywed and the biscuits, 
With the international flavor added 
By a couple of jolly English wheezes 
About what the fishwife said 

To the curate. 

I laugh heartily at those jokes— 
Why shouldn’t I? 

I always have. 


The testimonials are fine, too— 

They all have happy endings. 

They throw a kindly light 

On life as it is lived 

All around us; 

And, what is more, 

There is nothing in any of them to offend 
The most fastidious. 

I get a lot out of those testimonials— 
Why shouldn't I? 

Everybody enjoys fiction. 


I like almanacs— 
They don’t cost anything. : 
—S. K., in Spokane Spokesman-Review. 


The World’s Best Literature 
A party of men were playing poker in 
the vast library of the pretentious new 
home of a movie director in Hollywood, 
when one of the players asked to be 
dealt out for a few rounds. 
“What's the matter?” the host 
anxiously. 
“Oh, maybe it will change my luck if 
I stay out a few hands,” said the guest, 
and added: “I'll just go around and cut 
the leaves of some of your books here.” 
—New Yorker. 


asked 


Paraphrased 


To test their knowledge of English the 
native students in a Chinese Christian 
college were asked to give in their own 
language the meaning of certain phrases, 
including “Out of sight, out of mind.” 
One of them summed up the situation in 
two words—“Invisible, insane.” 


—Punch. 


Quite a Job 
“Sunpriges, eh? Etcetera—hum. 
—ugh,” the man was muttering. 
“What's up?” asked the handy inter- 
locutor. 
“I'm auditing my wife’s budget.” 
—Logisville Courier-Journal. 


Items 








Salon de Theos the Ile de France 


‘He de France’ 


oA Sop in Advance of tho Modernist 


F you’re modern, sophis- 
ticated, with a flair for 
clothes,a sympathy for the 

new, the smart in decoration... 
if you adore surprises in colour, 
line, conversation, or tinkling in 
a little glass...then you'll find 
your most inspiring background 
when you enter the hand-wrought 
iron doors of the Salon Mixte on 
the“‘Ile de France”.-~-No wonder 
you have to speak early to get 
on the“lIle de France*! ~Two 
other liners complete the Weekly 
Express Service via“the longest 
gangplank in the world”... the 
“France”, beloved of the inner 
circle, the “Paris”, smart as ever. 
e+>Most direct route to Plymouth, 
England..~Then Le Havre de 
Paris...no tenders...the boat- 
train ... three hours, Paris. 


French Line 


Information from any authorized French Line Agent, 
or write direct to 19 State Street, New York City 
Yn. af 











No Home Should Be — 


| here Time Ne ver ™ Without One 


66 ae i ee: ee ee HE demonstrator in the drugs 
angs Cavy ot | store window bends back the 


point of a fountain pen, straighteng 

it and proceeds to show that it writes” 
HERE is a/ways “some- Dn. Salling ze. as well as ever. ; 
thing to do” at the Broad-_ hi a Gaenes: I'll say that’s a good™ 
moor! The ever-deligh ws oe) Pew 
mereeoaty: Bac i) Le - Oscar: It’s a specially built ong) 

tradi 5 it a he uses. 

on th iod al ' 

’ (The demonstrator drops the pem 
point foremost, and it sticks upright 
in the floor. Retrieving it, he shows 
the pen to be undamaged. At least 
it writes no worse than it did before.) 


Greorce: There’s a pen, if you 
should ask me! 

Oscar: There’s a trick to it. 

(The demonstrator jabs the pen) 
into a block of wood and pries off 4% 
huge splinter, repeating the process™ 
until the block is in pieces. He 
proves that the pen is as good as new 
after this punishment.) 


Grorce: That sure is a wonderful 7 
pen! 
Oscar: Don’t kid yourself. 


(The demonstrator pounds the 
barrel with a hammer and shows that 
the pen has suffered no ill effect. 
; He then holds up a card announcing > 
“=| that the pen sells for fifty cents.) 


Sppittn ato ae W vile for-rates and. 
oe Sg reer 





George: I’m going in and buy one 7 
of those pens. 
Oscar: You're throwing away half 
-P » ° ° a dollar. The blamed thing won't 
Q) Our mad money 1S your business write when you get it home. 
: Grorce: Who wants it to write? 


but your “glad money 1S ours I’m going to use it to split kindling. 


Bill Sykes. 


There and Back 


. EELING as fit as a fiddle, 
“oe Joe, old boy. You haven't 


, . changed much, either...I’m go 
Y m n : , 
vaste buy _ happi _ ing back home now after doing 


for so many persons some visiting in Canada. You've 7 
for so little money never been there, you say? You 
don’t know what you're missing, 7 
then. The country’s a delight to 7 
the eye, and the people are interest- 
ing, too. Near an old inn in Que- 
bee I saw a most picturesque speci- 
Pray) So Obey that men of a—did I bring anything back, 
C I ] did you say? You mean...Oh, 
oupon mpu Se that? No; not a drop. It never 
entered my mind to buy a bottle or 
two. In fact I seldom touched the 
stuff while I was there. Too busy | 
looking over the place, I suppose. 
Well, mighty glad to have seen you, | 
Joe. If you ever happen to be in 7 
Paris, don’t forget to look me up. — 
I’ve been making my home there 7 
for so long I could show you places 
a visitor ordinarily would miss.” 


Harry Epstein. 
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